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EVANS'S COtLECTION 

OF 

OLD BALLADS. 



An Old Ballad of a Duke of Cornwall's Daughter ; 
who, after her marriage to a King of Albion, was 
divorced for the sake of a fovourite Mistress : and 
her exemplary revenge on them both. 

Hie facts upon wbicb this B^aJ U founded, may be wea in 
" Tbe British HiHtorj, traiulatcd into English from the 
Latin of Jeffrey of Monmouth.: bjAwonThompsoiiiOzon. 
ni8, 8vo. p 43." Among the Plajs fabelj attributed to 
Shakespeare, ii one upon the HUoe subject. 

Wh b n Huiqber in' his wrathful rage 

King Albanact in field had slain. 
Whose bloody broils fta- to assuage, 

King.lfocrin then applied his pain; 
And with a hqst of Britons stout. 
At length he found king Humber out : 
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At vanti^ great he met him then, 
And with his host beset him so. 

That he destrcy'd his warlike met^ 
And Humber's power did overthrow j 

And Humber, which ba ftar (Kd By,. 

Leapt into & river desp'rately ; 

And being drowned in the deep. 

He left a laJy there alive. 
Which sadly did lament and weep. 

For fear they should her life deprive. 
But by her face that was so fitir. 
The king was caught in Cupid's snare ; 

He took ibis lady to his love, 
Who secretly did keep it still ; 

So that the queen did quickly prove 
The king did bear her most good will i 

Which though by wedlock late begun, 

He had by her a gallant son. 

Queen Guendolin was griev'd in mind. 
To see the king was alter'd so : 

At length the cause she chanc'd to find. 
Which brought her to much bitter woe. 

For Estiild was his joy (God wot) 

By whom a daughter be begot. 
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The Duke of Cornwall being dead, 
The fother of that gallant queen : 

The king with lustbeing overlaid. 
His lawful wife he cast oif clean : 

Who with her dear and tender son. 

For succour did to Cornwall run. 



I^en Locrin crowned Estrild bright 
And 'made of her \m lawful wife : 

With her which was lus heart's delight^ 
He sweetly thought to lead his life. 

Thus Guendolin, as one forlcmi. 

Did hold her wretched life in scorn. 

But when the Cornish men did know 
He great abuse she did endm'e. 

With her a number great did go. 
Which she by prayer did procure. 

In battle then they march'd along. 

For to redress this grievous wrong. 

And near a river called Store, 

The king with all his host she met ; 

Where both die armies fought (iill sine. 
But yet the queen the field did get : 

Yet ere they did die conquest gjun, 
■ The king was with an arrow sUm. 
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Then Guendotin did take in hand 
Until her son was come to age, 

.The government of all the land : 
But first her fury to assuage. 

She did command her soldiers wild. 

To drown both £stnld and her child. 

Incontinent then did they bring 
Fair Estrild to the river-side. 

And Saforine, daughter to a king, 
Whom<Guendolin could not abide ; 

Who bein^ bound together fest. 

Into the river there were cast : 

And ever since that running stream 
Wherein the ladies drowned were. 

Is called Severn through the realm. 
Because that Sabiine died diere. 

Thus those that did to lewdness bend. 

Were brought nato a wofiil end. 
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The noWe Acts of King Arthur, an<J the Knights of ' 
the Round Table ; with the valiant Atchieveraents 
of Sir Lancelot du lake^ 

Arthur, the »oa of Uter and Igren, the DntcIiMs of Coniirall, 
wu crowned King of BriUuo about the year 516, and in 
the fifteenth of his age. Altbc a reign of tweaty-siz yeare, 
Hordred, the son of Lotho, who pretended to his ciown, 
marched out against him with his army : And they encoun- 
tered at a place, then called Kamblan, in Cornwall, where 
our hero «lev him with hu owb hand f- and at the same 
time received hia death's wound from him. From the field 
of battle he was carried to Glastenbury in Somersetshire, 
where be died the twenty-first of May, in the year 548, and 
and was buried in that churcb-yard. They tell us, tjiat hi* 
body was found (100 years after, under the reign of King 
Benry tbeSecond, 16 foot under grouodt and near him 
the body of Guenever his queen. Tradition telb us, that 
King Arthur created SI knights of the order, himself 
making the 85th; though our poet has thought fit to 
douhle the number. At Winchester tbey show this round 
table, hanging in the great hall where the Saxon king* 
usually feasted. Thia hall i« supported by marble pillars in 
the king's house, on the west side of that city. The table 
itself is of one solid piece of wood, and round it are cut 
■everal names in the Saxon characters ; though I beliere no 
one legible, sare that of Lancelot 

W H B N Arthur first in court began^ 

And was approved king ; 
By force of arms great victories won, 
' And conquest home did bring : 
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Then into Britain straight he came. 

Where fifty good and able 
Knights then repaired unto him. 

Which were of the round table. 

And many justs and tournaments. 

Before them that were dress'd ; 
Where valiant knights did them excel. 

And far smmount the rest : 

But one Sir Lancelot du Lake, 

Who was approved well j 
He in his fights and deeds of arms 

All others did excel. 

When he had rested him awhile. 

To play, to game, and sport; 
He thought he would go try himself 

In some adventrous sort ; 

He armed rode in forest wide. 

And met a damsel fkir. 
Who told him of adventures great ; 

Whereto he gave good ear. 

Why should I not, quoth Lancelot tho. 

For that cause I came hither ? 
Thou seem'st, quoth she, a knight right good. 

And I will bring thee thither : 
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Whereas the mighty knigHt doth dwell, 

Tljat DOW is of great fame : 
Therefore tell me what knight thOu art, 

And then what is ytnir name ? 

My name is Lancelot du Lake. 

Quoth she, it likes me then ; 
Here dwells a knight that never was 

E'er match'd with any man ; 

Who has in prison threescore knights/ 

And four that he has" wound ; 
Knights of King Arthur's court they be, ' 
■And of his table round. 

She brought him to a river aide. 

And also to a tree. 
Whereon a copper bason hung, 

Hi^ fellow shields to see. ' ' 

He struck so hard, the bason broke. - 
When Taxquin heard the sound, 

He drove a horse before him straight, 
Whereon a knight lay bound. 

Sir Knight, then said. Sir Lonc'lot, tho, 
Bring me that horse-load hither. 

And lay him down, and let him rest ; 
We'll try our force together. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



I OLD BALLADS. 

And as I understand thou hast. 

So for as thou art able. 
Done great despite and shame unto 

The knights of the round table. 

If thou be of the table round> 

(Quoth Tarquin speedily) 
Both thee and all thy fellowship 

I utterly defy. 

That's overmuch, quoth Lancelot tfao. 

Defend thee by and by. 
They put their spurs unto their steeds, 

And each at other fly ; 

They couch'd their spears, and horses ran 
As though there had l)een thunder ; 

And each struck them amidst the shield. 
Wherewith they broke in sunder : 

Their horses backs brake under them ; 

The knights were both aston'd : 
To void their horses they made haste, 

To light upon the ground. 

They took them to their shields full fast, 
TTieir swords tliey drew out then j 

^^th mighty strokes most eagerly 
Sach one at other run. 
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they wounded were, and Wed fiill sore. 
For breath they both did staod ; 

And leaning on theii swords awhile, 
Quoth Tarquin, hold thy hand ; 

And tell to me what I shall ask. 

Say on, quoth Lancelot tho. 
Thou art, quoth Tarquin, the best kn^ht 

That ever I did know. 

And like a knight that I did hate ; 

So that thou be not he, 
I will deliver all the rest. 

And eke accOTd with thee. 

That is well said, quoth I^Jicelot then ; 

But sith it must be so. 
What is the knight thou hatest thus, 

I pray thee to me show ? 

His name is Lancelot du Lake j 

He slew my brother dear ; 
Him I suspect of all the rest ; 

I would I had him here^ 

Thy wish Aou hast, but yet unknown, 

I am LaneeUtt du Lake, 
Kow knight of Arthur's table round. 

Kind Haud's son of Scuwdce : 
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And I desire thee do thy worst. 

Ho, ho, quoth TarqinD, tbo 
One of us two shall end our Ures 

Before that we do go. 

If thou be Lancelot du Lake, 
Then welcome shalt thou be ; 

Wherefore see thou thyself defend. 
For now I defy thee. 

They buckled then together so, 

JUke two wild boars nisluDg, 
And wi4i their swords and shields they ran 

At one another flashing : 

llie ground besprinkled was with blood, 

Tarquin began to faint ; 
For he gare back, and bore his shield 

So low he did repent. 

llien soon 'spied Sir Lancelot tho, 
' He leapt upon him then, 
He pull'd him down upon his knee. 
And rushing off bis helm ; 

And when he struck his neck in two : 

And wh^n he had done so, 
FVom prison, threescore knigfats and four 

Lancelot deliver'd tho. 
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KING ALFRED AND THE SHEPHERD. 

With the Humours of Gillian, the Shepherd's Wife. 

In elder times there was of yore, 

When gibes of churlish glee 
. Were us'd among our country carb. 

The' no such thing now be. 
The which king Alfred liking well. 

Forsook his stately comrt. 
And in disguise unknown wentfcvth. 

To see that jovial sport j 

How Dick and Tom, in clouted shoon, 

And coats of russet gray, 
Esteem'd themselves more brave than them "^ 

That went in golden ray. 
In garments fit for such a life 

The good king Alfred went, 
Ra^^ and torn as from his back 

The be^ar his cloatfas had rent, 



p:h»Google 



12 OLD BALLADS. 

A sword and buckler good and strong 

To give Jack Sauce a rap ; 
And on his head, instead of a crown, 

He wore a Monmouth cap. 
Thus coasting through Sotnersetsluret 

Near Newton-court he met 
A shepherd swain of lusty limb. 

That up and down did jet : 



He wore a bonnet of good gray. 

Close button'd to his chin ; 
And at his back a leather scrip, 

With much good meat therein. 
God speed, good shepherd, quoth the king ; 

I come to be thy gaest^ - 
To taste of thy good victuals here, 

And drink that's of the best : 



lliy scrip, I know, bath cheer good store : 

What then ? the shepherd said; 
Thou seem'st to be some some sturdy thie^ 

And mak'st me sore afraid : 
Yet if thou wilt thy dinner win, 

Thy sword and buckler take ; 
And, if thou ean'st, into my scrip 

Therewith an entnutce make. 
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I tell thee, roister, it hath store 

Of beef, and bacon fat. 
With sheaves of barley-bread, to make 

Thy chaps to water at : 
H;ere stands my bottle, here my ba^. 

If thou can'st win them, roister : 
Against thy sword and buckler here. 

My sheep-hook is my master. 

Benedicite, quc^ our good king ; 

It never shall be said 
That Alfred of the shepherd's hook 

Will stand a whit afraid. 
So soundly thus they both fell to't. 

And giving bang tor bang ; 
At every blow the shiepherd gave, 

King Alfred's sword cried twang. 



His buckler prov*d his chiefest fence; 

For still the shepherd's hook 
Was that the which king Alfred could 

In no good manner broc^. 
At last, when they bad fought four ho\in. 

And it grew just mid-day. 
And wearied, both, with right good-will 

Desir'd each other's stay: 
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A truce, I crave, quoth Alfred then j 
Good shepherd hold thy hand ; 

A sturdier fellow than thyself 
Lives not within the land : 

Nor a lustier roister than thou art, 
- The churlish shepherd said : 

To tell thee plain, thy thievish look 
Now makes my heart a&aid. 

Else sure tbou art some prodigal. 

Which hast consum'd thy store. 
And now com'st wand'ring in this place. 

To rob and steal for more. 
Deem not of me then, quoth our king. 

Good shepherd, in this sort; 
A gentleman well known I am 

In good king Alfred's court. 

The devil thou art, the shepherd said; 

Thou go'st in rags all torn ; 
Thou rather seems't, I think, to be 

Some beggar basely bom ; 
But if thou wilt mend thy estate, 

And here a shepherd be j 
At night, to Gillian, my sweet wife, 

Tbou shalt go home with me : 
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For she's as good a toothless dame, 

As mumbleth on brown bread ; 
Where thou shah lie in burden sheets, 

Upon s fresh straw.bed. 
Of whig and whey we have good store. 

And keep good pease-straw fire ; 
And now and then good barley cakes. 

As better days require. 

But for my master, which is chief. 

And lord of Newton-court, 
He keeps, I say, his shepherd swains 

Id tai more braver sort ; 
We there have curds and clouted cream. 

Of red cow's morning milk ; 
And now and then tine butter'd cakes. 

As soft as any silk. . 

Of beef and reised bacon* storey 

That is most fat and greasy. 
We have likewise to feed our chaps. 

And make them glib And easy. 
Thus if thou wilt my man become, 

This usage thou shah have ; 
If not, adieu ; go hang thyself ; 
- And so &rewell. Sir Knave. 
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King Alfred hearing of this glee 

The churlish shepherd said. 
Was well content to be his man} 

So they a bargain made : 
A penny nnind the shepherd gave. 

In earnest of this match, 
To keep his sheep in field and fold. 

As shepherds use to watch. 

His wages shall be full ten groats. 

For service of a year j 
Yet was it not his use,^ old lad, 

To hire a man so dear : 
For did the king himself, quoth he. 

Unto my cottage come. 
He should not, for a twelve-moadi's fa.j. 

Receive a greater sum. 

Hereat the bonny king grew btiOie, 

To hear the clownish jest ; 
How silly sots, as custom is. 

Do descant at the best. 
But not to spoil the foolish sport, 

He was content, good king. 
To fit the shepho-d's humour li^ 

In every kind of thiiig: • 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



OLD BALLADS. 

A sheep-hook then, with Patch hU dog, 

And tar-boK hy hit side, .-v 

He, widt his master, cheek by joll> \ 

Unto old Gillian hied. 
Into whose sight no sooner come ; 

Whom have you here ? quoth she ; 
A fellow, I doubt, will cut our throats j 

So like a knave looks he. 

Not so, old dame, quoth Altred straight. 

Of me you need not fear ; 
My master hir'd me for ten groats^ 

To serve you one whole year : 
So, good dame Gillian, grant me leave 

Within your bouse to stay ; 
For, by St. Anne, do what you can, 

I will not yet away. 

Her churlish usage pleas'd him still. 

And put him to such proof, , 
That he at night was almost choak'd 

Within that smoaky roof : 
But as he sat with smiling cheer. 

The evejit of all to see. 
His dame brought forth a piece of dou^i. 

Which in the fire throws she ; 
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Where lying on the hearth to bake. 

By chance the cake did bum : 
What can'st thou not, thou lout (quodi she), 

Take pains the same to turn ? 
Thou art more quick to take it outj 

And eat it up half dough. 
Than thus to stay till 't be enough. 

And so tliy manners show. 

But senfe me such another trick, 

I'll thwack thee on the sn6ut : 
Which made the patient king, good man 

Of her to stand in doubt. 
But, to be brief, to bed they went. 

The old man and his wife ; 
But never such a lodging had 

King Alfred in his life ; 



For he was laid in white sheep's woof. 

New puH'd from tanned fells ; 
And o'er his head hang'd spiders webs. 

As if they had been bells. 
Is this the country guise ? thought he j 

Then liere I will not stay. 
But lience be gone, as soon as breaks 

The peeping of next day. 
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The cackling hens and geese kept roost^ 

And perched at his side; i 
Where at the last, the watdiful cock. 

Made known the morning tide : 
Then up got Alfred, with his hwDj, 

And blew ea long a blast. 
That it nude Gillian and her gtoom, 

la.bed, full sorts agbast. 



Arise, quoth she, we are undone } 

This night we lodged have. 
At unawares, within onr house, 

A &lse dissembling knare : 
Rise, husband, rife* Ii^'H cut (>ur throats; 

He caDeth for his mates : 
I'd give old Will, our good cade lamb^ 

He would depart oui^tes. 

But s^ll king Alfred blew his hom 

Before them more and more ; 
Till that an hundred Iwds and knights 

All lighted at the dom ; 
Who cried, All hail, all hai^ good king I 

Long have we sought your grace. 
And here }«u fibd (my merry men all) 

Your fiov'ieiga in this place. 
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We surely must be hang'd vp bot&y 

Old Gilliao, i much fear. 
The shepberd said> for using dius 

Our good king AUred here. 
O pardbn, mjr li^e, quoth Gilliaa then. 

For my husband, and for me t ' 
Sf these ten bones, 1 never ttuMight 

The same that now I see. 



And by my hoolc, the shepherd said, 

(An oath both good and true) 
Before this time, O noble king, 

I ae'er your highness knew : 
Then pardon me and my old wife. 

That we may after say. 
When first you came into our houH 

It was a happy day. 

It shall be done, said Affied, straight; 

And Gillian, thy old dame. 
For this her churlish usmg me 

Deserveth not much blame : 
Fc^r 'tis thy country giuse, I see. 

To be thus bluntish still ; 
And where the plainest meaning i^ 

Remains thesmallest ill. 
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And, master, lo, I tell thee now, 

For thy late manhood shown^ 
A thousand wethers 111 bestow 

Upon thee for thy own ; 
And pasture-gToundj as much as will 

Suffice to feed them all j 
And thb thy cottage I will change 

Into a stately h«lL> 

And for the same, as duty binds. 

The shepherd said, Good king, 
A milk-white lamb, once ev'ry year, 

I'll to your highness bring: 
And Gillian, my wife, likewise, 

-Of wool to make you coats, 
Will give yoji as much at new-year's tide, 

As shall be worth ten groats : 

And iigk your praise, my bag-pipes shall 

Sound sweetly once a year, 
How Alired, our renowned king. 

Most kindly hath been here. 
Tiiank$, shepherd, thanbs, quoth he again : 

The ne^tt time i come hither, 
Jkly lords with me, here in this house, 

Hyil.l all be ^«Ty together. 
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A SONG OF IQNG EDGAR, 

Shewing how he was deceived of his love. 

The «tory upoD which this ballad i( founded ma; be teea 
ill any of the geoeral histories of Englutd. It hu Iwen 
the subject of three dramatic piece* ) two 1^ Aaron Hill, 
and one bj Mason, 

When as king Edgar did govern this land, 

Adown, adown, down, down, ddwtl ; 

And in the strength of his years he did stand. 

Call him down a ; 
Such praise was spread of a gttllabtf'dainej -' - 
, Which did through England cany great fiane 
And she a lady of hi^ degree, ' 
The earl of Devonshire's daughter Was she. 
The king, who lately had buried the qvreen. 
And not a long time a widower beeiij • ■-'■ i 
Hearing this praise of a gallant maid, - ' '' "' 
Upon her beauty his love he laid ; ■ i> ' - ' ' 
And in his mind he would often say, 
I will send for that lady gayj 
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Yea, I will send for this lady bright* 
Which is my treasure and delight : 
Whose b^uty, like to Phoebus' beams* 
Doth glitter through all christian realms. 
Then to himself he would reply. 
Saying, How fond a prince am I, 
To cast my love so base and low. 
Upon a girl I do not know ! 
King Edgar will his iancy frame 
To hare some peerless princely dame. 
The daughter of a royal king, 
That may a dain^ dowry bring ; 
Whose matchless beauty brought in place, 
May Kstrild's colour clean disgrace. 
But, senseless man, what do I mean. 
Upon a broken reed to lean ? 
Or what fond fuiy did me move. 
Thus to abuse my dearest love ? 
Whose visage grac'd with heav'nly hue. 
Doth Helen's honour quite subdue, 
The glory of her beauteous pride. 
Sweet Estrild's favour doth deride : 
Then pardon my unseemly speech, 
Dear love and lady, I beseech : 
For I my thoughts will henceforth frame, 
To spread the honour <rf thy name. 
Then unto him he call'd a knight, 
Whi(;h waR most tnis^ in his sight j 
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And utito him thus he did say. 

To earl Orgator go thy way : 

Where ask for Estrild, comely dame, 

Whose beauty went so ftr for fome : 

And if you find ber comely gnce. 

As fame did spread in eveiy place. 

Then tell her father, she shall be 

My crowned queen, if she agree. 

The knight in message did proceed. 

And into Devonshire with speed j 

But when he saw the lady bright. 

He was so ravish'd at ber sight. 

That nothing could his passion more. 

Except he might obtain her love : 

For, day and night while there he staid. 

He courted still this peerless maid. 

And in his suit he shew'd such skill. 

That at the length he gain'd ber good-will} 

Forgetting quite the duty tho. 

Which he unto the king' did owe. 

Then coming home unto his grace. 

He told him with dissembling &ce. 

That these rqxirters were to blame. 

That so advanc'd the maiden's name ; 

For I assure your grace, said he. 

She is as other women be ; 

Her beauty of such great report, 

fJo better than the common sort. 
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Aad fiir unmeet in eveiy thing' 
To match with such a noble king ; 
But tho' her Jace be nothing fair^ 
Yet sith she is her fether's heir, 
Perhaps some lord of high degree 
Would very fain her husband be ; 
TTien if your ^ace would give consent, 
I would myself be well content 
The damsel for my wife to take, 
For her great lands and livings sake. 
The king (whom thus he did deceive) 
Incontinent did pve him leave ; 
For on that point he did not stand. 
For why, he had not need of land. 
Then being glad, he went away, 
And wedded straight this lady ^y ; 
The fairest creature hearing life, 
Had this false kni^t unto his wife ; 
And by that match ot high degree. 
An Earl soon after that was he. 
E're he long time bad married been. 
That many had her beau^ seen j 
Her praise was Spread both far and near ; 
The king again thereof did hear ; 
Who then in heart did plainly prove. 
He was betrayed of his love : 
- Though therefore he was vexed sore. 
Yet seem'd he not to grieve therefore j 
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But kept his count'oance good and kind. 

As tho' be bore no grudge in mind. 

But on a day it came to pass. 

When as the king fiiH meny was. 

To Etbelwold in sport he said, 

I muse what cheer diere should be made» 

If to thy house I should resort 

A night or two for princely sport f 

ttereat the Earl sbew'd count'nance glad. 

Though in hb heart he was full sad : 

Saying, yom* ^ce shall welcome be, 

If so your grace will honour me. 

Then as the day appbinted was. 

Before the king did thither pass. 

The Earl before-hand did prepare 

The king his goming to declare ; 

And with a_ couDt'hance passing grim, 

He call'd his lady unto him. 

Saying, with sad and heavy cheer, 

I pray you, when the king comes hert^ 

Sweet lady, as you tender me, 

I^et yoiu: attire hut homely be ; 

And wash not thou thy angel's face. 

But so thy beauty clean disgrace ; 

Thereto thy gesture- so apply. 

It may seem loathsome to the eye : 

For if the king should there behold 

Thy glorious beauty so extoll'd^ 
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TTien shall Wy life soon shorten'd be. 
For my deserts and treachery. 
When to thy lather first I came, ^ 

Tho' I did not declare the same. 
Yet was I put in trust to bring 
The jt^fUl tidings to the king; 
Who for thy glorious heauly seen. 
Did think of thee to m^e his queen : 
But when I had thy person found. 
Thy beauty gave me such a wound. 
No-rest nor comfort could I tak^ 
Till you, sweet love, my grief did slake ; 
And that tho' duty charged me 
Most iitithful to my lord to be ; 
Yet love, upon the other side. 
Bid for myself I should provide : 
Hien for my suit and service shown, 
At length I won you for my own j 
And for my love in wedlock spent, 
Your choice you need no whit repent ; 
Then since my grief I have e^ress'd. 
Sweet lady, grant me my request. 
Good words she gave with smiliog cheer. 
Musing of that which hhe did hear ; 
And casting many things in mind, 
- Great fault therewith she seem'd to findj 
But in herself she thou^t It shame. 
To make that ibul which God did frame^ 
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Mo6t costly robes full rich thffl%foie> 
In bravest sort thai day she wore. 
Doing all that e'er ehe might 
To set her beauty forth to sight : 
And her btst skill in every thing 
She shew'd, to entertain the king. 
Wherefore the king so 'snared u-as. 
That reason quite from him did pass ; 
His heart by her was set on fire. 
He had to her a great desire i 
And for the looks he gave her then. 
For every Ipok she gave him ten. 
Wherefore the king perceived plain, 
Hb love and looks were not in vain. 
Upon B time it chanced so. 
The king he would a hunting go ; 
And as thej thrmigh a wood did ride. 
The earl on horseback by his side ; 
For so the story telleth phu'n, 
Tliat with a shaft the earl was slain : 
So that when he had lost hi? life. 
He took the lady unto wife; 
Who married her, all h»nn to shun. 
By whom he did beget a son. 
Thus he that did the king deceive!. 
Did by desert his death receive. 
Then, to conclude and make an end. 
Be true and faithful to thy fiaend. ; 
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How Corentiy was made free by Godina, Countess 
of Chester. 



l^jGOFRicus, that xuAAe Earl 

Of Chester, as 1 read, 
Did for the city of Coventry 

Many a noble deed : 

Great privileges for the town 

Thia noble man did get ; 
And of all things did make it so. 

That they toll-free did ut : ' 

Save only ^t for horses still 
They did some custom pay. 

Which was great charges to the town, 
Full long and many a day: 

Wherefore his wife, Godina fair. 

Did of the Earl request, 
TTjat thereof he would m^e it free, 

^ wejil as all the rest. - 
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So when that she long time had sued; 

Her purpose to obtain ; 
Her noble lord at length she took, 

When in a pleasant vein : 

And unto him with smiling cheer. 

She did forthwith proceed, 
Intreatiog greatly that he would 

Perform that goodly deed. 

Yott vaave me much, my feir, quoth he^ 
Your suit I fain would slnin ; ' 

But what will you perform and do. 
To have this matter d<Hie ? 

Why any thing, my lord, {quoth sfce) 

You will witli reason crave ; 
I will perform it with good will, 

If I my wish might have. 

If thou wilt grant the tiling, he said, 
That I shall now reqaire, ■ 

As soon as it is finished. 
Thou shalt have thy deare. 

Command what yon think good, my lofd, - 

I will thereto agree, 
On this condition, that the town 

For «ver may be free. 
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If thou wilt but thy cloaths strip off, - 

And by me lay them down, 
And at noon-day on horseback rids 

Stark-naked through the town } 

Th^ shall be free for' evermore : 

If thou wilt not do so. 
More liber^ than now they have, 

I never will bestow. 

The lady, at this strange demand^ 
'■ Was much abash'd in mind ; 
And yet for to Iblfill this thing'. 
She never a whit repin'd. 

Wherefore unto all officer* - 
' Of Coventry she sent. 
That they perceiving her good wlt^' 
Which for the weal was bent j 

That on the day that she should ride, 
' Ail persons tfiroagh the town 
■ Should keep their houses shut, and doors. 
And clap their windows down ; 

So that no creature, young ot.oldf 
Should in the streets'be seen, ' 

Tillshe 6ad ridden aH Miout, ' ' 

Throughout the city clean. ' ■' 
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And when the day of riding came. 

No persoD did her see, 
Satdng her lord ; after which time 

The town was ever free. 



VI. 

The valiant Courage and Policy of the Kentishmen, 
which overcame William the Conqueror, who 
sought to take from them their ancient lam and 
customs, which they retain to this day. 

The foUowiog Account of the event which gare riie to this 
Ballad, 11 extracted from the Live* of the three Nonnan 
King* ofEi^land, b>,Sir John Hejward, 4to. 1613. p. 9T- 
" Further, by the couniule of Stigand, Archb. of Canter- 
"bury, and of Egleiine, Abbot of St. Auguttiiwi (who at 
" that time were the chiefe govemourt of Kent) m tbe king 
*' was ridinf toward* Dover, at SwaneMombe, two mile 
" from Gravefend, tbe Kentiilimen cune towardi him 

. *' armed,- and bearii^ bought in their haodi, aa if it had 
" bene a mooving wood f they encloied him upon the *ud* 
" den, and with a firme countenance, but words well tern- 

. " pered with modeitie and respect, the? demanded of him 
"the uw of their ancient liberties and lawet: that in other 
** matters they would yield whedience imto him i that with- 
-" out this they denred Dot to live. The ktag wai content 
" to itrike utile to the ttorme, and to give them a nine 
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" Htiifaction for the preient i knoving right well, that the 
" generall customes ukd lawes of the reiidue of the realme, 
" would in short time overflow these puticiilBr placet. So 
" pledge* being given on both aides, the; conducted him to 
" Rocheiter, and jieMed thecountie of Keat,aiul tbecaiUe 
" of Dover into bii power." 

Tkii Ballad i» printed from an old black letter veliime, called 
—The GarlaDd of Delight. 



W H E N as the duke of Nonnandy, 

With glistering spear and shield. 
Had enteied into taix EnglaiK^ 
And loil'd liis foes in field } 

On Christmas-day in solemn sort 
TTien was he crowned here. 

By Albert archbishop of York, 
With many a noble peer. 

Which being doae> be changed ijuite 

The customs of tiaa land. 
And "pupisht sUch as daily sot^t 

His statutes to withstand : ' 

And muiy dfie^ he su|)4uetl, - ., 
"Fair JLoadoB with.4b« j[e4t J 1 
' But Ki^nt did still vritbUaud ^ fiMoe, : 

'And did^ijS lafl^dete^, '■■' * • ■' 

viot. II. "-''' -d' ■ ■ " '''■" -^ ' 
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To Dover then he took his way, 

The castle down to 3ing, 
Which Arviragu3 builded there, 

The noble British king. 

Which when the brave archbishop bold 

Of Canterbury knew. 
The abbot of Saint Augustines eke. 

With all their gallant crew. 

They set themselves in arrhour bright. 

These mischiefs to prevent 
With all the yeomen brave and boU 

That were in fruitful Kent. 

At Canterbury did they meet 

Upon a certain day; 
With sword and spear, with bill and bow. 

And stopt the conqueror's way. 

Xiet us not yield like bond-men poor 
To Frenchmen in their pride. 

But keep our ancient liberty. 
What chance so e'er betide. 

And rather die in bloody field. 

With manly coun^ pres^ 
Than to endure the servile yc^e, 

Wliich we so much detest. 
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Thus did die Kentiab comttuais cty' 

Unto their leadeis still, 
And so march'd ibrth in. warlike sort, 
. And stand at Swaoscomb-hilL: 

There in the woods they hid tfaemselves, , 

Under the shadow green. 
Thereby to get them vantage good. 

Of all their foes unseen. 

And lor the conqueror's coming there< 

They privily laid wait. 
And thereby suddenly a|^'d 

His lofty high conceit ; 

For when they s{»ed his ap^voach. 

In place as they did stand. 
Then marched they to him with speed. 

Each one a bough in hand, ' 

So that imto the conqueror's sight. 

Amazed as he stood, 
lliey seem'd to be a walking grove. 

Or elBC a moving wood. 

The shape of men he could not see. 
The boughs did hide tbeiq so : 

And now his heart with fear did quak^ . 
To see a fQrest go} 
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Before, behind^ sod od cmeh nde^ 

As he did cast his eyt^ 
He spied ilw wMd widi aober pace 

Approach tohini £eiU nigfa s 

But wbeo tih« Keott^ men hftd that 
Enclos'd the conqueror EOUBd^ 

Most suddetJ]' tbey drew tbeia s^srd^ 
And threw their bmig^ to gtonmii . 

' Their baaiKn Hicy display ia si^t. 
Their trumpets sound a chraige,. 
Their ratling drums strike i^ alaxnuy 
J. Their troops stretch out mt Istge, 

The conquer(»- widi^ aU hts' titaki^ 

Was hereat sore a^ust, 
And most 'm> pcsBy whem die; thought 

AU peril hsd been past. 

Unto the EeatiBft men hs aoit. 

The cause to understand^- 
For what intaM, sat &r vihat cause 

They took this wai la hondf 

To whom ikef made this short reply^ 

For liberty we ^u. 
And to vojoy king Edwoid'a BLwi^ - 

The which we hold our rigbt. 
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Hen said the dieadful conqueror. 
You shall have what you will, 

Your ancient customs and your laws> 
So that you will be still, 

And each thing else that you will crave 

With reason at my hand. 
So you will but acknowledge me 

Chief king of lair England. 

The Kentish men agreed thereon, 

And laid their arms aside. 
And by this meaos king £dward'£ laws 

In Keat dotk stiUsbide; 

And in no place in England ebe 

These customs do remain. 
Which they by manly policy 

Did of duke William gain. 
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THE BRAVE MEN OP KENT. 



This Ballad is of a later dale, but being upon the Mme aub. 
jecl, we have introduced it here. It H the production of 
Tom Durfey, and was written the b^inning of thii 
century 



W H B N Harold was invaded, 

And falling lost his ciown ; 
And Norman William waded - 
'Thro' gore to pull him down ; 
When countries round.with fear profound. 

To mend their sad condition. 
And lands to save, base homage gave ; 
Bold Kent made no submission. 

Cho. 3ing, sing in praise of men of Kent, 

So loyal, brave and free; 
'Mongst Britons' race, if oae surpass, 
A man of Kent is he. 
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- The hardy stout free-lu^ers, 

That knew the tyratit near, 
In girdles, and oa shoulders, 

A grove of oaks did be«r : 
Whom when he saw in battle draw. 

And thov^t how he might need 'em ; 
He tum'd his arms, allow'd their terms, 

Compleat with noble freedom : 

And when by barons wrangling. 

Hot faction did increase. 
And vile intestine jangling 

Had banish'd Kngland's peace. 
The men of Kent to battle went, 

They fear'd no wild contusion ; 
But join'd with York, soon dii the work. 

And made a blest conclusum : 



At hunting, or the race too^ 

They sprightly vigour shew j 
And at a female chase top. 

None like a Kentish beau ; 
All blest with he^th j and as fin- wealth. 

By fortune's kind embraces, 
A yeoman gray shall oft out-weigh 

A knight in other places : 
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The generous, brare and heatty. 

All o'er the shire ve find ; 
And for the low-cbuich partj. 

They're of &e bn^test kind : 
For king and laws, they prop die cause. 

Which high-church has confiiuiided ; 
They love with height the moderate right. 

But hate the crop-ear'd roimd-head ; 

The promis'd land (tf bles^g. 

For our forelathers meant, 
Is now in right possessing. 

For Canaan sure was Kent : 
The dome at Knoll, by fame enroll'd, 

The church at Canterbury, 
- The hopa, the beer, the cherriea here. 

May fill a famous story. 



General Wolfe being a native of Kent, on' his 
death the following stanza was added to this 
Ballad. 

Augmented sdll in stoiy 

Their ancient fame shall rise. 
And Wolfe with matchless gloiy,v 

High soaring reach the skies ; 
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Quebec shall own his great renown. 
And France, with awful wonder. 

His deeds can tell, how ^eat he fell. 
Amidst bis godlike thunder. 



MEMORABLES OF THE MONTGOMERIES. 

Reprinted from a pamphlet published ia 4to. at Glaigow, 
ITTO, b; Robert and Andrew Foulis, and there taid to be 
printed from the 0^3^ copy known to lemMn, which had 
been preserved above nxty year* by the care of Hugh 
Hon^omerie, lenior, at Eaglesham, long one of the 
faeton of the fkmily of ^lintoun. 

A. MoBiiB Roman was the root 

From which Montgomeries came. 
Who brought his le^on from the war. 

And settled the sanje 

Upon a hill 'twixt Rome and %)dn, 

Gomeriftus • by name ; 
Ftom which he and his off-spring da 

Their sir-name still retain, 
* Modi Gomericui. 
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From this unto the wars of France 
Their valour did them bring. 

That they great instruments might be 
To save the Gallic king : 

Here, with great splendor and renown. 

Six centuries they spend : 
At length for England they set sail; 

Ambition hath no end. 

On British ground they land at length : 

Rodger must general be, 
A cousin of the conqueror's. 

And fittest to suppHe 

Tlie greatest post; into the field 

The army then leads he. 
Into a camp, Hastings by name. 

In Sussex, where you'll see 

The maifcs of camps unto this day ; 

And where you'll hear it told. 
The Engliiih king^ did them attack 

Most like a captain bold. 

But soon, alas ! he found It vain, ' 

With Rodger arms to try : 
This wany officer prepares. 

His projects to defy. 
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The strong attacks he then ohserves. 
Which made him thence to dread. 

That BDgland's king might be among 
Those who charged with such speed. 

The life-guards straight he ordered, 

Their fiiiy to defend ; 
Where Harold, England's king, at once 

His crown and life did end. 

Whence to the conqueror did come 

The English sceptre great. 
And William, En^nd's king declar'dj 

To London came in state. 

Barl Hodger * then the greatest man. 
Next to the king was thought ; 

And nothing that' he could desire. 
But it to iiim was brouglit. 

Montgomery town, Montgomery shire 

And earl of SKresburie, 
And Arundale do shew this man 

Of grandeur iiill to be. 

Thus did he live all this king's reign : 

For works of piety, 
He built an abbacie, and then 

Prepar'd himself to die. 
* Dugdsle'i Baronage, andHiatoriei of England. 
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At last king WiQiaio yields to ftte ; 

And tbeo his second aoa 
Mounts on dte throne, which had tOmoet 
The kingdom quite undone : 

Some for the eldest son stand i^ 

As Rodger's sons did all : 
But 4he uBuiper keeps the throne. 

Which, did begin thdr &lt. 

Then Philip into Scotland came. 

Unable to endure, 
That they who earldoms had possest. 

Of nought should be secure. 

The king of Scots well knew -the wortli 

Of men of noble race. 
Who, in no times of ages past, 

ll^r worth did once 'deface. . 

He in the Meise gives Philip lands. 

Which afterwards he soon 
With the black Douglass did exchange 

For Eastwood and Ponoon, 

Where many ages they did Uve, 

By king and country lov'd j 
As men of valour and renown. 

Who were with honour mov'd 
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;To shun no hazard, when th^ coiild 
To either service Aa: 
Thus did tkey 1iv«, thus did they spend 
Their blood and mooey too. 

At last ewl Douglass did iofonii, 
' Tliat, to our king's diBj^racey 
An English earl had deeply swore. 
He'd hunt in Chevychase, 

And, maugre all timt Scots could do, . 

Would kill and bear away 
The choicest dew of Otterbum,* 

And best of barti would slay. 

Our king s«nt his commands unto 

Sir Hugh Montgomerie, 
And toid him Douglass'wanted men 

Who fight coidd, but not flee. 

The stout Sir Hugh t himself prepares. 

The Douglass to support ; 
And with him took his eldest son : 

Then did they all resort 

Unto the field, with their brave men, 
Wtiere most of them did die ; 

Of fifteen hundred warlike Scots 
Came home but fifty-thiee. 

• See Percj'i Reliquea, Vol. 1. p. 18, ed. 1794. 

t Hittoriei of Scotland. 
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Douglas was slaio ; sir Hugh again 

The battle did renew ; 
He made no stand, with his own hand 

The earl Percy he slew. 

Sir Hugh was slain, sir John maintain'd 

The honour of the day ; 
And with him brought the victory, 

And Percy's son away. 

He with his ransom built Ponoon, 

A castle which yet stands ; 
The king well pleas'd as a reward 

Did therefore give him lands ; 

And some time after gave his niece. 

Of Eglintoun the heir. 
To sir Hugh's representative ; 

Thus joined was this pair. 

As with her came a great estate ; 

So by her did descend 
Her royal blood to Lennoic • house, 

Which did in Darnly end. 

Who father was to James the sixth. 

Of Britain the first king. 
Whose royal race unto this day 

Doth o'er great Britain reign. 

* Earl of LcDDOx, 
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Since you are come of royal blood. 
And kings are sprung from you. 

See that with greatest zeal and love 
Those virtues ye pursue. 

Which to those honours rais'd your house, 

Aad shall without all stain, 
^ heralds books your ensigns flowr'd. 

And counter-flowr'd maintain.. 



How Kjng Heniy the First had his Children 
drowned in the Sea, as 4ey came out of 
France. 

[Reprinted from the Garland of Delight] 

After out tofal king 

Had fpil'd his foes in France, / 
And spent the pleasant spring 

tCa honour to advance ; 
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Into fiur En^utd he letorn'd 

With feme and victofy ; 
lliat time the subjects of thia land 

Receiv'd him joffully. 

But at bis home return 

His children left he still 
In France, for to sogoum 

To purchase learned skill : 

Duke William, with his brother dear, 
liord Richard was his name, 

Which was the Earl of Chester then. 
And thirsted after taxae ; 

The king's &ir daughter eke. 

The lady Mary bright. 
With divers noble peers. 

And many a hardy knight : 

All these were left together there 

In pleasures and delight. 
When that our king to England came,^ 

After die bloody fight. 

But when iair Flora had 
Drawn forth her treasure dry. 

That winter cold and sad 
With hoary head drew oigbi 
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ITiose princes all, with one consent, 
ftepaied all things meet, 

To pass ihe seas for &ir England, 
Whose sight to them was sweet. 

To England let us hie. 

Thus eveiy one did say. 
For Christmas draweth nigh ; 

No longer let us stay. 

But spend the Christmas-time 
Within our father's court. 

Where iady Pleasure doth attend. 
With many a princely sport. 

To sea those princes went, 
Pulfill'd with mirth and joy : 

But this their meiriroent 
Did turn to de^ annoy. 

TTie swlors and the shipmen all, 
Through foul excess of wine. 

Were so disguis'd, that on the sea 
They shoVd themselves like swine ; 

The stem no man could guide. 

The master sleeping lay, 
Tl}e sulors all beside 

Went reeling every way, 

VOL. //. E 
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So that the ship at random rode 

Upon the foaming flood. 
Whereby in peril of tiiieir Urea 

The princes always stood : 

Which made distilling tears 
From their &ir eyes to tall ; 

Their hearts were fiU'd with fegis. 
No help they had at all : 

They wisht themselves upoa the l^d 
' A thousand dmes and more. 
And at the last they came in sight 
Of England's pleasant shore. 

Then everyone began 

To turn their sighs to smiles i 
Their colour pale and wan, 

A cheerful look exiles ; 

The princely lords most lovingly 
Their ladies did embrace ; 

For DOW in England shall we be 
(Quoth they) in little space. 

Tahe comfort then (they sai^ 

Behold the land at last ; 
Then be no more dismay'd. 

The worst is gone aad past. 
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But while they did this j(^l hope 

Wth comfort entertain. 
The goodly ship upon a rock 

In sunder bunt in Wain. 

Widi that a grievous shriek 
Among tl>em there was made^ 

^d every one did seek 
On something to "be staid : 

But all in vain such help they sought ; 

The ship so sooa did sink. 
That in the sea they were constrain'd 

To take their latest drink.' 

There might you see the lords 

And ladies ior to lie 
Amidst the salt sea foam; 

With many a grievous cry i 

Still labouring for life's d^enoe 
With stretched arms abroad. 

And lifting up their lilly hands. 
For help with one accord. 

But as good fortune would. 
The sweet young duke did get 

Into the cock-boat then. 
Where safely be did sit : 
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But when he heard his sister ciy. 
The king's &ir daughter dear. 

He turn'd his boat to take her ia^ 
Whose death did draw so near : 

But while he strove to take 

His sweet young sister in^ 
The rest such shift did make 

In sea as they did swim. 

That to the boat a number got, 

Sa many, as at the last 
The boat, and all that were therein, 

Were drown 'd and over-cast : 

Qi lords and gentlemen. 

And ladies fair of face. 
Not one escaped then, 

Wliioh was a heavy case: 

Threescore and ten were drown'd in all, 

And none escaped death. 
But one poor butcher, which had sworn 

Himself quite out of breath. 

This was most heavy news 

Unto our comely king. 
Who did all mirth refuse. 

This word when they did hiing : 
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For by this means ao child he had 
His kingdom to succeed, 

Wheieby Jus sister's son was king, 
As you shall plainly read. . 



A Song of the strange lives of two young Princes 
of England who became Shepherds on Salisbury- 
plaiDj and were afterwards restored to their former 



Thii BaUad u a paraphme of the beautiful Epiibde «f 
Aigentiie and Curan, in Wamer'i Albion'* Eugluid. 

In kingly Stephen's reign, "^ 

Two royal dukes there was, 
Iliat all ma English loids. 

For greatness far did pass. 
The one of Devonshire nam'd. 

That had a dau^ter feir. 
Which he iq>pointed at his death 

To be bis only heir ■ 
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And Ler in lore eommits/' 

Unto the Cornwall .duke. 
Whom he with tenderness and c^ 

Most kindly undertoc^ : 
The promise being made> 

The duke of Deronshire dies. 
And all that Cornwall vow'd to do. 

He afterwards denies. ' 

Yet well he educates the maid. 

That Maudlin she was grown 
■ The fairest lady under heaven. 

For beauty being known ; 
And m^y princes sought (<x lore. 

But none might her obtain, 
for covetous Cornwall to himself 

The dukedom sought to gain. 

Vpoa a time prince Raymund chane'd 

This comely dame to see. 
With whom lie fell so deep in Ifnrs, 

As any [vince might be : 
Unhappy youth, what should he-do ? . 

She still was kept in mew. 
Nor he, nw any of his fiiendij 

Admitted to her vi«w. 
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Ooe while he nidaadi<% pina 

Himself widi grief away ; 
Anon he thi^i by force of uruu 

To win her if he may : 
Until at length commanding love 

Became to be bis juige. 
And chang'd him soon (irom latHj state, 

Into a kitchen drudge. 

And so access he had, good pHnce, 

■ Hb purpose to bewray i 
But still foir Maudlin's answer Was^ 

She hiisbandlesB would stay ; 
Meanwhile her guardian beat his brainsj 

Her dukedom to atchieve. 
Not caring what )>ecome of her, 

So he by her might thrive. 

And so resolving tlmt ahe shonld 

Unto some peasant wed. 
And Raymund,' then suj^os'd a drudge. 

Should stand him in that stead : 
But Maudlin, marking his intent. 

Unkindly takes that Ke 
Should bar the noble match A^ofn her, . 

I^us for a base degree. 
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The lady shifttng; out of doata,~ 

Departed then by stealth. 
Than thus with baseness for to match. 

That might hare lir'd in weahh. 
When Raymtuid heard of her escape. 

With sad and grieved heart, 
He l^ the palace of the duke. 

And after did depart. 

Forgetful of himself and birth. 

His country, friends, and all. 
And minding only her to seek. 

That thus had prov'd his thiall : 
Nor meant he after to frequent - 

The court, or stately towns. 
But Hv'd with pinching cares and grief/ 

Amongst the cooatry ^imds. 

A brace of years upMi dxtt plain. 

Near Salisbury that lies, 
In great content, with feedii^ flocks, 

A ^epherd's life he tries. 
In hopes hb love thereby to waste i 

But then began again 
Within his heart a second love, 

The worser of the twain. 
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A country wendi^ a neat-herd's maid. 

Where Raymund Jcept his sheep. 
Did" feed her drove, with whom this princ* 

In love was wounded deep : 
Where »tdiig on the downy plain. 

And having pmall to do, 
Tbese shepherds thei^ in friendly son. 

Thus plainly 'gan to woo. 



I know, fail maid, quoth Bayanind then. 

And thou as welt as I, 
No maid there is that willingly 

With maidenhead would ifie : . 
The ploughman's labour hath no end. 

And he will churlish prove. 
The tradesman hath more work in-hand 

Than doth be]oag to. love. ' 

The merchant venturing abrotd. 

Suspects his wife at home : 
A youth will still the wanton play. 

An old man proves a mome. 
Then choose a shepherd, bonny girlj ' 

Whose life is merriest still, ■ ;. ■ 

For merrily he spends his days, ,'!■ 

Thus on the lair green hill ; 
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And then at ni^t, wlKn day is done, 

Goes home from thence 4>etime, 
And in the fire turns a crab. 

And sings some marry iliyme ; 
Nor lacks he tales, while round about 

The nut-^iown bowl doth tro^ 
And sitting singing cares away, 

TW be to bed be got. 



There sleeps he soundly ail the night, 
. Forgetting morrow's cares^ 
Nor fears the blasting of his com. 

Nor uttering of his wares : 
And this I know full well, ftir lass. 

More quiet nights and days 
The shepherd sleeps and wakes, ttiau lie 

Whose cattle he doth graze. 



A king I see is but a man ; 

And so, sweet lass, am I : 
Content is worth a monarchy. 

And mischiefs shoot full hi^; 
As late it did unto a duke. 

Not dwelling for horn hence. 
Who had a daughter, save thyself, 
. On earth the fairest wench. 
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With diat, good soul, she stay'd and ugb'd : 

Speak on, qaaOi she, aod tell 
How fair she was, and who she wai. 

That thus did bear the beU. 
She was, quoth he, of statdly grace. 

Of countenance looet £ur : 
No maid alive. Sot hfuvty'a prize. 

May well with her compue. ' 

A glove-like head, a golden hair, 

A forehead smooth and high, 
A seemly nose, on either side 

Did shine a greyish eye : 
Two rosy cheeks, and ruddy lip^ 

White ivory teeth within, 
A mouth- in mean, and underneath 

A- round and dimpled chin : 

A snow-white neck with bluish veins. 

To make her seem more &irj 
Yea, all her body fram'd so fine. 

That earth had none mcsre rue : 
For life, for love, for form, for &ce. 

None fairer 'was than she j 
And non^ but only she alone 

So fair a maid could be. 
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I knew the Udy well (quoth she :) - 

But worthless c^ such praise : 
But credit me, do shepherd thou. 

Thy speeches thee bewray ; 
With that he wept, and she was wot, 

And both did stleuce keep, 
Aad equally peiplex'd in love. 

They set them down to we^. 



In sooth (quoth he) I am not such 

As seeming I profess. 
To be a: prince's son by birth, 

,My liking shews no less : 
In Scotland is my father's court. 

And Raymund is my name ; 
With Cornwall's duke I liv'd in pomp, 

mi love controll'd the same, 



And jlid this lady dearly love. 

Although she lov'd not me : 
But now that love is wasted quite. 

And now I die for thee. 
I grant (quoth she) you lov'd her well, 

If that your love were such ; 
Yet think of me your second love, 

In love to be as much. 
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Your tmce b.eloved Maudlin here 

Submits herself to thee. 
And what she could not at the fint^ 

The second time shall be, 
In fortune, not in person chang'd ; 

For I am still the same. 
In heart and mind as chaste and true 

As first to me you came. 

Thus sweetly surfeiting in joy. 

They tenderly embrace. 
And for their wbhed wedding ^y 

Found fitting time and place : 
And so these loVely princes both 

Each other did befriend. 
Where, after many a hard mishap, 
' Their loves had joyful end. ' 
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XI. 



King Henry the Second crowning his son Heary 
in his life-dme, shortly after the young king 
makes war against his father : And being visited 
with sickness, and troubled in ixtnscience, begs 
tbi^veness. His fadier sending his ring -in token 
thereof, the young king deploring his wretched 
life, caused himself to be diawn with a halter 
from the bed where he lay, and laid on a bed 

. bestrewed with ashes, and so died penitently. 

Siitorianj ftR agree, that do prince wbo ever sat on t&e 
Ei^li*h throne deaerTol better of his subjects and bU 
children, than Uenr} the Secood t and yet, that ao mo- 
' narch ever received more ungrateful retumi than he did 
, from the latter. The subject of this Ballad relates to the 
death of his eldest son; ao account of which we shall - 
^TC the reader, extracted from Speed's History, p. 478. 
" Thus was his life cut off like a weaver's thread (say 
" Bifthors,*) who had by dying cut off the hope of many ; 
*' But whatsaerer his life was, which God thus shortned 
<' at his age of twentie and eight yeerei, certainly his 
" death was not inglorious, but worthy to be set out in 
"tables at large, as a pattern to disobedimt children: 
" for hi* father refuung to Tirit him (fearing his own 

■ Bog. Wcud. MSS. Matt. Paris, Thom. Walsiug. Ypod. Nenstf^. 



P hyGoogIc 



, OLD BAIJiADS. 63 

" life) but lending bU ring in •igiw ^ torprtaeK, the 
" {Ijing prince in9it hunbl; witb floods ef te«res kissing 
" the same, made a mos^ sorrowful! confession of liis 
" linnes, aiid feeling death approach, would needs be 
" dTawne(asan unworthy siniier)out of hia own lied, and 
" laid upon another, strewed with ashes, where his aoule 
" departed in a mlest psnitent BMitoer from his body j 
" which being related to the &ther, hee fell ofon the 
" earth, weeping bitterif , and like another David for his 
'J Absolon, mourned Tery much." 

[This alio is reprinied from the Garluid of Delight] 

You parents whose auctions fond 

Upon your children doth appear, 
Mark well the story now in hand. 

Wherein you shall great matters hear j 
And leam by this which shall be told. 

To hold your children still in awe. 
Lest otherwise they prove too bold. 

And set not by your state a straw. 

King Henry, second of that name, 
' For very love that he did bear 
Unto his son, whose courteous fame , 

Did through the land his credit rear, 
Did call the prince upon a day 

Unto the court in royal sort. 
Attired in most rich array. 

And ther« he made him princely spint ; 
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Aod afterwards he took in hand. 

For fear he should deceived be, 
To-crown him king of fair Eagtand, 

While life possest his majesty. 
What time the king in humble sco^ 

Like to a subject waited then 
Upon his son, and by report 

Swore unto him his noble men. 

And by'this means in England now 

Two kings at once together live : . 
But lordly rule will not allow 

In partnership their days to drive : 
The son therefore ambitiously 

Doth seek to pull liis father down. 
By bloody war and subtlety, 

To take from lum his princely crown. 



Shh I am kiug (thus did he say) 

Why should I not both rule and reign ? 
My heart disdains for to obey ; 

Yea all or nothing will I gain. 
Hereon he raised armies great. 

And draws a number to hb part. 
His father's force downright to beat, ■ 

And with his spear to pierce his heart. 
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Li seven set battles did he fight 

Against his loving father dear^ 
To overthrow him ux desp^ht. 

To win himself a kingdom clear. 
But nought at all could he prevul. 

His armies always had the wwst : 
Such grief did then his heart assail. 

He thought himself of God accurst. 

And therefwe felling wondrous sick. 

He humbly to hb father sent ; 
The wonn of conscience did him prick. 

And his vile deeds he did lament; 
Requiring that his noble gmce 

Would now forget all that was past. 
And come to him in heavy case. 

Being at point to breathe his last. 

When this word came unto our king. 

The news did make him wondrous woe; 
And unto him he sent his ring, 

Where he in person would not go. 
Commend me to my son, he saic^ 

So sick in bed as he doth lie. 
And tell him t am well apaid 

To hear he doth for mercy cry : 
V01« 11. C 
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Tbe lord foipte his foul offence 
And I forgive them all (quotfa he), 

His evil with good I'll ncmnpence. 
Bear him this message now froni me. 

When that tbe prince did see the ring. 
He kissed It in joytul wise ; 

And for his fttults his hands^ did wring, 
. . While bitter tears gu At horn his ^es : 

Then to hi« kiidk that stood hfan nigh. 

With feeble voice then did he call ; 
Desiring them immediately 

To strip him from bis ganncnts all. 
Take off from me tfiese robes so ricb^ 

And lay me in a cloatb of hair : 
Quoth he, my grievous sins are sueb. 

Hell fire's flame I greatly fear. 



A hempen haltaT then he toc^ 

About bis neck he put the same. 
And with a grievous piteous look 

His i^ecb unto them he did frame : 
You reverend bishops more and less. 

Pray for my soul to God oa high ; 
For like a thief, I do confess, 

1 have deserved for to die ; 
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And therefore by this halter here, 

I yield myself uoto you all, 
A wretch unworthy to appear 

Before my God celestial. 
Therefore, within that hempen bed. 

All strew'd with ashes as it is. 
Let me be laid when I am dead, 

And draw me thereunto by this : 

Yea, by ditis halter strong and tough, 

Dn^ forth my earcase to the same ; 
Yet is that couch not bad enou^ 

For my-Tile body wrapt in shame. 
And when you see me lie along, - 

Bepowdered in tubes there ; 
Say, there {• he that did such wrong 

Unto his frtlier em; where. 

And with that void h« bnath'd bis IbM; 

Wherefore, according to bis mind, 
Tliey drew him up by the neck fuU Cut 

Unto the place by him asagn'd : 
And afterward in solenm sort 

At Roan ia Frahce buried was he, . 
Where many princes did resort 

To his most royal obteqi/j. 
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THE UNFORTUNATE CONCUBINE ,- 

Rosamond's Overthrow; 

Occasioa'd by her brother's unadvisedly pmking 
her beauty to two young Knights of Salisbury, as 
they rid op the road. 

Iq Dr. Percj'i Reliques of Antlent Poetry, Vol. II. another 
Ballad on the rtory of this lady ii to be found. Prefixed 
to it the Doctor hath given a very full account of her 
history, and entered into a minute enquiry concerning the 
circumstanceiof herlifeg'and the niiitaket af,«eTeral of 
our historian* about it. To thii account, a« the fuUeit 
and moH; accurate on tbe subject, we refer the reader. 

o w B B T, youthiul^ charming ladies fair, 

Fram'd of the purest mould. 
With rosy cheeks, and silken hair. 

Which shine like threads of gold : 
Soft tears of pity liere bestow 

On the unha[^y fate 
Of Rosamond, who long ago 

Prov'd most unfortunate. 
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Whai as ■the secead Hemy reignM 

On the imperial tbrone. 
How be this beauteous flower giun'd. 

To you I shall make known : 
With all the circumstances too 

Which did her life attend; 
How first she into favour gresTj 

And of her fatal enij. 

As three young knightsof Salisbury 

Were riding on the way. 
One boasted of a fair lady. 

Within her bower so gay : 
I hare a sister, Cliffixd swears. 

But few men do her know ; 
Upon her face thCf^kin appean 

lake drops of blood on snow. 

^y sister's locks of curled hali 

Outshine the golden ore ; 
Her skin for whiteness may compare 

With the fine lilly flow'r : 
Her breasts are lovely to behold, 

like to the driven snow ; 
I would not, for her weight ip gold. 

King Henry should her know. 
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King Henry had s bower oeat 

Where th^ were riding b^ 
And he did CtiffitM over-besr: 

Hiought he immediately, 
Ilio' i her brother sbou'd ofl^ul 

For that feh: white and red j 
For her I am re«>lv'd to send. 

To grace my royal bed. 

The king, \rfio wis of h^ renown, 

Wou'd not iiis iancy pdi j 
For having writ his pleasure down. 

He did young Clifford call : 
Come here to me now out of hand. 

Come hither unto a« j 
I am the king of lair England ; 

My messenger thou'lt be. 

I to your sister here ha*e writ 

Three letters seat'd witti gold ; 
No messenger I think to fit 

As you : therefore, behold, 
Cpnvey them to her hand wifls speed ; 

Make not the least delay : 
My will and pleasure let her read. 

And my commands obey. 
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Young Cliffi^ tben tbe ktt«s took 

FVom Henry's royal hand, 
Tho' with ft mt^mrnholy yook. 

And mounted (wt of bvi : • 
6<^ tears bediiom'd his npUe stgbt^ 

Hid grieved heart was sad } 
Aitho' he ivas as brave a knight . 

As any Heniy had. 

With that this noUe kni^t of bxm 

Rid on without delay, 
Until he to the howw came^ 

Which was both rich and gay : 
She cried, when be knock'd f^ the ring, 

Who raps so fierce and bold } 
Sister, I've biou^ you from the king 

Three letters seol'd with gidld. 

Then with hec fingers, long and smallf 

She brc^e the seels of gold ; - 
And as she did to reading fall 

At first, you might beluUd 
The sraUes of pleesoiA sweet de%ht. 

As if well satis&d ; 
But ere she had concluded .quite. 

She rung her hand^, and cried : 
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Why did you boast beyond your bounds. 

When Oxford you did see ? 
You might have talk'd of bawks and hounds. 

And never bragg'd of me. 
When by the king I am defil'd. 

My father's griefs begin ) 
He'll have no comfort of bis cbild^ 

Nor come to my wedding. 

Go fetch me down my planet-book 

Straight from my private room ; 
For in the same 1 mean to look. 

What is decreed my doom. 
The planet-book to her they brought, 

And laid it on her kne« ; 
She found that all would come to uought, 

For poison'd she should be. 



I curse you, brother, then she cried. 

Who caus'd my destiny ; 
I might have bem some lord's ftar bride. 

But you have ruin'd me. 
With that, she oall'd ber waiting-maid. 

To bring ber riding-weed j 
And to her groom she likewise said. 

Saddle my milk-white steed. 



p:h; Google 



OLD BALLADS, 

Some ride.before her, to leport 
Her coining to the kiag ; 

As she appioach'tl the royal court. 
Sweet peals of bells did nog. 

A garland o'er her head they bore. 
To magnify her ehamfi ; 

And as she came the king before, 

' He clasp'd her in Imi arms. 



With blushes then she did beseech 

The king on her bare knee ; 
Her words were these, I pray, my liege. 

What is your will with me ? 
Said he, I sent for thee, my Kose, 

To grace my royal bed i 
Now, as he did his mind disclose. 

She blushed scarlet-red. 

Blush not, my foirest Rosamond) 

Fear no disastrous late ; 
For by my kingly pow'r I can 

Place thee in happy state i 
No lady in diis court of mine 

Can purchase thy desert ; 
Whose pleasapt looks, and charms diving 

Hftve won my royal heart. 
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He ^fts and presents of a king 

Soon caus'd her to coinply ; 
Thinking there was not any thing 

like royal dignity. 
But as her bright aiul golden scene 

In court began to shine. 
The news was carried to the queen 

Of this new concubine ; > 

At which she was enraged so 

With malice in her breas^ 
lliat till ^e wrought h^ oveithrow. 

She could not be at rest. 
She felt the fury of the qoeen, 

iEre she had flouri^'d long ; 
And died, just as she had foseseen. 

By force of poisoa strong. 

The angry queen, with malice frangfat. 

Could not herself contain. 
Till she fair Rosawond had h«N)^t 

To her sad &tftl bane. 
.Hie sweet and chnrming ppeeious Bosc;, 

King Henry's chief ddi^t ! 
The queen she to the bower goe«. 

And wrought ber bateM epight ; 
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But when she to the bower eaffl«. 

Where lady Clifford lajr, 
Eniaged Ellinor by name 

She could not find the way. 
Until the silken cloe of thread > 

Became a fatal guide 
Uoto dte queet)> who laid her dead 

Ere she was satlsGed. 

Alas ! it was no onall 6ur|Hize 

To Bosamond the £ur : 
When death appear'd before her eyei^ 

No feithful fiiend was there. 
Who could stuid up in her defence. 

To put the potion by : 
So, by the hands <4 violme^ 

Compell'd she was to die." 

most renowned, gracioufi ijue^ 
Compassion take oi me ; 

1 wish that I had ners seen ' 

Such royal dignity. 
Betray'd I was, and by d^%a 

A ad consent I gave ; 
And now, upon ray beaded kneeq, 

I do your pardon craw. 
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I v/'dl not pardon you, she cried ; 

_ So take this fatal cup : 
And you may well be satisfied, 

I'll see you drink it up. 
Then, with her fair and milk-white hand, 

The &tal cup she took ; 
Which being drank, she could not stand. 

But soon the world fot^ook. 

Now when the king was well-infonn'd 

What Ellinor had done. 
His breast he smote, in wrath he storm'd. 

As if he would hare run 
Besides hb senses ; and he swore, ' 

For this inhuman deed. 
He never would bed with her more ; 

His royal heart did Meed. 

TTie king did not stand pausing long. 

How to reward her spleen ; 
But straight in a close prison strong 

He east his cruel quean ; 
Where she lay six and twenty years, 

A long captivity. 
Bathed in floods of weeping tears, 

IW his death set her free. 
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Now when her son he did succeed 

Hit father ^eat Henry; 
His royal mother soon he freed 

From her captivity i 
And she set many more at 1arge> 

Who long for debt had lain ; 
Her royal ^ty did 4>scharge . 

Thousands in Richard's reign. 
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The lamentation of Queen EHnor, Wife te king 
Henry the Second, being fcept twen^-six years 
ID prison^ vibo was the cauae of the king's suu 
so unnaturally rebelled against tfielr &ther : 
whom her son Bichard when he came to be king 
leleased. And how at her deliverance she 
caused many prisoners to be set at liber^. 

The circumrttncei of thii ballad ^pear to be founded in 
fact. Dr. Percj, Vol. II. harth given lome account of this 
lady, to which we mu*t again refer the reader. 

[R«pnDted from The GarUnd of DeUgbt.] 

1 HRiCE woe is me, unhappy queen, 

Thus to offend my gracious lord ; 
My foul ofience too plain is seen. 

And of good people much abhorr'd. 
I do confess my fault it was. 
These bloody wars came thus to pass r 
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•My jealous mind hath wrouglit my woe, 
(Let all good ladies shun miitruat) 

My envy. wrought my overthrow ; 
And by my maliee most unjust. 

My sons did seek their lather's life. 

By bloody wars and cruel strife. 

What more unkindness could be shoe's 
To any |Hince <^ high renown, 

Than by his queen and love alone 
To stand in danger of his crown ? 

For this offence most worthily ' 

In doleful prison do I lie. 

But that which most torments my mind. 
And malces my grievous heart complain. 

Is for to think that, most unkind, 
I brought myself to such disdain, 

That now the king cannot abide 

I should be lodged by hb side. 

In doleful prison I am cast, 
Debarr'd of princely company ; 

The king's good will quite have I lost, 
And purchast nought but infamy; 

And never must I see him more. 

Whose absence grieves my heart full sore. 
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Full sixteen winters have I been 
Impr^n'd in this dungeon deep. 

Whereby my joys are wasted clean. 

Where my poor eyei have leam'd to weep i 

And never since I eoutd attain 

His kingly love to me again. 

jJToo moch indeed, I must confess, 

I did abuse his royal grace ; 
And by my great maliciousness - 

His wrong I wrought in every place ; 
And thus his love I tum'd to hate. 
Which I repent, but all too late. 

Sweet Rosamond, that Was so fair. 
Out of her curious bower I brought ; 

A poison'd cup I gave her there. 

Whereby her death was quickly wrought ; 

The which I did with all despite. 

Because she was the king's delight. 

Thus often did the queen lament. 

As she in prison long did lie ; 
Her former deeds she did repent. 

With many watery weeping eye : 
But at the last this news was spread. 
The king was on a sudden dead. 
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But when she heard these tidings told, . 

Most bitterly she mourned then ; 
Her wofiil heart she did unfold 

In sight of many noble men. 
And her son Richard beidg king. 
From doleful pnson did her bring ; 

Who set her for to rule his land : 
While to Jerusalem he went ; 

And while she h^d his charge in hand. 
Her care was great in government. 

And many prisoners there in hold 

She set at large from irons cold. 



A Princely Song of King Richard Cordelion, and of 
his bold courage, and lamentable death. 

A NOBLB Christian warrior. 

King Richard of this land. 
For fame amongst our worthies brave. 

Now orderly may stand : 
The god of battles gave him still 

A gallant great command. 
To fight for our Saviour Jesus Christ. 
VOt. II, c 
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Klchard Cordelion in this land, 

A noble English name ; 
It fills the world with wonders great. 

With honour and with fame : 
Then gallantly good soldiers all. 

Come thunder out the same. 
That fight, &c. 

When as feir Jerusalem, 

The city of our lord. 
Lay mourning all in heaviness^ 

Consumed by the Bword ; 
To succour her, all Christendom 

Did willingly accord : 
And to fight, &c. 

Then marched forth, most brave and bokl^ 
King Richard from the land. 

Of noble knights and gentlemen. 
With him a warlike band ; 

To fight for Jesus Christ his name^ 
So long as he could stand : 

All soldiers of our Saviour, &c. 

But by the way such chances there 

King Richard did betide. 
That many of his soldiers 

For want of victuals died : 
A new supply this ^oble king 

Was forced to provide. 
To fight for, &c. 
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The mighty duke of Austria* 

To whom he came for aid. 
For all his kingly courtesies. 

His succours were denied ; 
But took him prisoner cowardly. 

And basely him betray'd ; 
Not fighting for, &c. 

His noble kni^ts and soldiers then 

With sorrows went away, 
Wofiilly compluning al^ . 

That e're they saw that day. 
That such a.n0ble king as he 

A prisoner there should stay. 
And fight not for, &c. 

When they are here psoviding 

A ransom ibr his grace. 
The duke's own son unreverently 

King Richard did abase j 
For which with <me small box o'th* ear 

He kill'd him in that place : . 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

With tliat into a dungeon deep 

This noble king iras cast : 
Wherein a lion (all in rage) 

Provided was in haste. 
To combat with this famous king. 

So long as life did last : 
The soldier of our Saviour, &c. 
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But gentle pity moved much 
The daughter of tliat didce, 

WTio deeply wounded was with love. 
Proceeding from his -look : . 

For which to save his princely life. 
She kindly undertook. 

In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

A rich embroider'd scarf of aik 

She secretly convey'd 
Into the dungeon where Ae idiig 

For execution steid ; 
The which, to save his gentW life. 

An instrument was made. 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

For when the hunger-starved beast 

Into the dungeon came. 
With open mouth to swattlow himj 

■ He nimbly took the same, 
And stoutly thrust it down his throat. 

The lion thus to tame,-. 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

And io with valiaot courage he 
Pull'd out the lion's hearty 

Which made the duke and ^! his lords 
In .fearful maaner start. 

To see this royal English king 
Twplay so brave a part. 

In honour of our Saviour, &c. 
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I am DO prisoner, said the Icing, 

For I now am set free ; 
The country, and our law of arms, 
, Command it so to he : '' 

And thus to England's blessed land 

Most joyfully went he, 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

But left hb dearest Io\-e behind. 

That gently sav'd his life, 
With promise to return again, 

To make, her then his wife ; 
But still revesge andbloody war 

Did breed them fiirtfaer strife, 
In fighting ftw our Samur, &c. 

The noble hearts of Englishmen, 
That could endure no wrong. 

For good king Richard mustered then 
A valiant army strong, 

To pass the seas to Aeon walls^ 
To lay the same, along^ 

In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

So fierce consuming fire aud sword 

Into that country came. 
Destroying all the cities brave. 

And towns of ancient fame. 
Till those the wrongs king Richard had. 

Were righted by the same. 
In honour of our Sanoor, &c. 
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But in hjs prime of martial worth. 

This noble king was slain ; 
For wounded with a poisoned shaft. 

That pierc'd his princely brain : 
Such sorrowing moan was long time made, 

Amongal his warlike trmn. 
Still fighting for our Saviour, &c. 

But chiefly by his lady fair^ 

So loyal and so kind. 
That nothing but reVenge thereof 

Possessed still her mind ; 
To know the causer of his death. 

Were rich rewards assign'd. 
To the honour of our Saviour, &c. 

Upon the murtherer (being found) 

Much cruelty was shewn ; 
By her command his skin alive 

Was flead from flesh and bone :" 
And after into dust and air 

His body it was thrown. 
In honour of our Saviour, &c. 

Yet ended not thb lady's grief, 

F(ir liim she lov'd so dear. 
Deep sorrows even broke her hear^ 

As plainly did appear : 
And both were buried in one grave. 

'JTius true love's end you hear. 
That died for oui Saviour, &c. 
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Did ever lady, fiw her love. 
More strangely undertake ? 

Did evw daughter in this kind 
A grieved father make 1 

Did ever princess end her life 
Thus for her true love's sake ? 

And all for our Saviour, &c. 



XV. 



The Pedigree, Education, and Marriage of Robin Hood 
with Clorinda, queen of Titbury-feast. Supposed 
to be related by the Fidler who played at their 
Wedding. 

InDr.Perc;'*Il«liqaetof AntientPoetry.Tol. I. iitiieballBd of 
Bobjn Hood and Gu; of Gi^ome, to which ii prefixed an 
account of IhU very celebrated Outlaw t but the moit com- 
plete collection of every thing that relate* to him is that 
publithed bj Ritaon in 8 vols, crown 8vo. g a vork evincing 
great research, and poiteHing coniideralile merit, but dis- 
graced by the petulance and impiety that pervade the biogra- 
phical memwr and notes. 

Kind gentlemen, will you be silent a while } 

Ay, and then you shall hear BQcm 
A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood, 

And of his brave man little John. 
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In Locksley town, in meny Nottii^;huiuhire,. 

In merry sweet Locksley town, 
There bold Robin Hood was bom and bied. 

Bold Robin of iamousxenown. 

The father of Robin a forester was. 
And he shot with a lusty strong bow. 

Two north-country miles and an ihch at a Bhot, 
As the pintfer of Wakefield does kiK)w ; 

For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the clough. 

And William a Clowdesle, 
To shoot with a forester for forty marks, 

And the forester beat them all three. 

His mother was niece to the Coventry knight. 
Which Warwickshire men call Sir Guy j 

For he slew the blue boar that hangs up at the gate. 
Or my host at the bull tells a lie. 

Her brother was Gamwel, of great Gamwel-hall, 

A noble house-keeper was he. 
Ay, as ever broke bread in sweet Nottdoghamshire, 

And a 'squire of fiiraous degree. 

The mother of Ro^n said to her husband. 

My honey, iiiy love, and my dear. 
Let Robin and I ride ^s morning to Gamwel, 

To taste of my brotfaer's good i^eei. 
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And ht said, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan ; 

Take one of my horses, I pray ; 
The sun is arising, mid therefore make haste^ 

For to-morrow is Christmas-day. 

Then Robin Hood's lather's grey gelding was brought, ' 

'And saddled and bridled was he ; 
God wot a Uue bonnet, his new suit of cloalhs. 

And a eloak that did reaeh to his knee. 

She got on her holiday lurtlc aiid gown. 

They were all of a Lincoln green ; 
The cloth was home-spun, but for colour and mak* 

It might have beseem'd our queen. 

And then Robin got on his basket-hilt sword. 

And his da^j;er on the other side ; 
And said, my dear mother, let's baste to be gone, - 

We have forty long miles.^ to ride. 

When Robin was mounted on his gelding so gre^ 

His iather, without any trouble. 
Set her up behind Iiim, and bid her not fear. 

For his gelding had oft carried Rouble. 

And when she was settled, they rode to theJr neigbboudi^ 
And drank and shook hands with them all ; 

And then Robin gallop' d, and never gave o'er, ' 
'Till they 'lighttd at Gamwel-hali. 
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And now you may think the right worshi|^ul 'squire 

Wal joyful his sister to seej 
For he kiss'd her, and kiss'd her, and swore a great oatb. 

Thou art welcome, kind sister, to me. 

The morrow, when mass had been said at the chapel^ 

Six tableS'were cover'd in the hall : 
And io comes the 'squire, and makes a short speech; 

It was. Gentlemen, you're welcome all. 

But not a man here shall taste my March beer. 

Till a Christmas carol he does sing ; 
Then all clapp'd their hands^ and they shouted and sung, 

'Till the hall and the parlour did ring. 

Now mustard and brawn, roast beef and plumb pies. 

Were set upon every table ; 
And noble George Gamwel said, eat and be merry. 

And drink too as long as you're able. 

When dinner was ended, his chaplain said grace; 

And be merry, my friends, said the 'squire j 
It rains and it blows ; hut call for more ale. 

And lay some more w'ood on the fire. 

AiaA now call ye Little John hither to me. 

For Little John is a fine lad, 
At gambcJs and juggling, and twenty such tricky 
. As shall make you both merry and gla<l. . 
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When little John came, to gambols they went, 
Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clowns : 

J^d what do you think } why, as true as I lire. 
Bold Robin put them all down. 

And now you may thinlt, the right worehipful 'sqwke 

Was joyful this sight for fo see j 
For he s^d," cousin Robin, thou go'st no more home. 

But tarry and dwell here with me ; 

Thou shalt have my land when I die, and 'till then 

Thou shalt be die «taff of my age. 
Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, said Robin, 

That Little John may be my page. 

And he aud, l(iad 4^usin, I grant tiiee thy boon ; 

With all my heart, so let it be. 
Then come hither. Little John, said Robin Hood, 

Come hither, my page, unto me : 

Go fetch me my bow, my longest long bow. 
And broad arrows, one, two, or three ; 

For when 'tis fair weather, we'll into Sherwood, 
Some merry pastime to see. 

When Ifabin Hood came into merty SherWood, 
He winded his bugle so clear ; i - 

And twice five and twenty good yeomen and bold 
Before Robin hood did appear; .'':■' 
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Where are your compamoas all ? said Robio Hood ; 

For still I want forty and three. 
Then said" a bold yeoman, lo, yoader they ^and. 
All under a green-wood tree. 

As tha^t word was spoke, Clorinda came by. 

The queen of the shepherds was she j 
And her gown was of velvet as green as &e gnss. 

And her buskin did reach to her knee : 

Her gait it was graeeful, her body was stiBight, 
And her countenance it was free from pride } 

A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows 
Hung dangling down by her sweet side. 

Her eye-brows were black, ay, and BCjraa-her hair. 

And her skin was as. smooth as glass ; 
Her visage, spoke witdom and modesty too ; 

Sets with Robin Hood such & lasB I ' 

Says Robin Hood, fair lady, whither away ? 

O whither, feir lady, away ? 
And she made him answer, to kill a fet buck ; 

For to-morrow is Titbury-4ay. 

Said Rotrin Hood, Udy fair,, will you wandM 'with m« 

A little to yonder green bower j 
There tk down to rest you, wid you shall be sure ' 

Of a brace, of a leash, in on hour ? ' ' 
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And as we were goiog towards the green bower. 

Two hundred good bucks we espied ; 
She chose out the fattest that was in the herd, 

And she shot him thro' side and side. 

By the faiih of -loy body, sud l^ld Rabin Hood, ' 

I never saw woman like tl.ee ; 
And com'st thou from east; or cf«n'st tht>u ftom west. 

Thou need'st not beg veoisou of me. 

However, along to nny bower yon shall go. 

And taste of a forester's meat ; 
And when wc come thither, we fotiiid as good cheer, 

As any man needs, for to eat. 

For there wa» hot venison, and warden (nes cold. 
Cream clouted, and honey-combs plenty ; 

And the servitors they were, besides Little John, 
Good yeomen at least four and twenty. 

Clorinda said, tell me your name, gentle sir; 

And be said, 'tis bold Robin Hood ; 
'Strive Gamwel's my uncle, but a)) my delight 

Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood ; 

For 'tis a fine lafe, and 'tis void o{ all strife. - 

So 'tis. Sir, Clorinda replied,. 
But.oh.1 asidhoid Robioy how sweet would it be. 

If Clorinda would be ray hrida ! 
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She blush'd at the motion ; yet after a panse. 

Said, yes. Sir, and with all my heart : 
Then let us send for a priest, said Robin hood. 

And be married before we do part. 

But she said, it may not be so, gentle St, 

For I must be at Titbnry feast; 
And if Robm Hood will go thither with me> 

I'll make him the most welcome guest. 

Said Robin Hood, reach me that buck, Little Jc^d> 

For I'll go along with my dear ; 
And bid my yeomen kilt six brace of bucks. 

And meet me to-morrow just here. 

Before he had ridden five Staffordshire miles. 

Eight yeomen, that were too bold. 
Bid bold Robin Hood stand, and deliver hb buck y 

A truer tale never was told. 

I will not. iaith, said bold Robin : come, John, 

Stand by me, and we'll beat them all. [slash'd 'em. 

Then both drew their swords, and ap cut 'em and 
That five of the eight did fall. 

Tlie three that remain'd call'd to Robin for quarter. 
And pitiful John begg'd their lives. [couttselr 

When John's boon was granted, he gave tJtetn good 
And so sent them home to their wives. 
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"HiiB battle was fought near to Titbury town^ 

When the bag-pipes baited the bull : 
I'm the king of the fidlers, and I swear 'tis a truth ; 

And I call him that doubts it, a gull ; 

For I saw them 6ghting, and fidled the while; 

And Clorinda sung, " Hey deny down ! 
** The bumidns ^re beaten ; put up thy sword^ Bob ; 

" And now let's dance into the town." 

Before we came in we heard a great shotting, 

And all that were in it.took'd madly; 
For some wer« a bull-backj some dancing a morrice. 

And some singing Arthur a-Bradley : 

And there we saw Thomas, our justice's clerk. 

And Mary, to whom he was kind ; 
For Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary, madam^ 

And kiss'd her fill! sweetly behind ; 

And so may yo«r worships. But we went to dinner. 

With Tliomas and Mary, and Nan ; 
They all drank a health to Clorinda, and told her 

Bold Robin Hood was a fine man. 

When dinner was ended. Sir Roger the parson 

Of Dubbridge was sent for in haste ; 
He biought his mass-book, and he' bad them take hands. 

And he join'd them in mauiage Aill fast. 
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And then as bold Robin Hood and his sweet bride 
Went hand in hand to the green bow^, 

Tlie bifds sung with pleasure in merry Sherwood^ 
And 't was a most joyful houx. 

And when Robin came la sight of the bower, 
Wliere are my yeomen f said he : . 
" And Little John answcr'd, lo, yonder they stand. 

All under a green-wood tree- 
Then a garland they brought her by two and by tw(^ 
' And placed it on the bride's head : 
. The mustdc struck up, and we all fell to dancing, 
'Till the bride and the groom were a-bed. 

And what they did there must be counsel to me. 

Because they lay long the next dayj 
And I made haste home ; but I got a good piece 

Of bride-cake, and so came avray. 

Now out, alas ! I had forgotten to tell ye. 

That married they were with a ring ; 
And so will Nan Knight, or be buried a maiden f 

And now let ns pray for the king, 

Tliat he may get children, and they may get more. 

To govM-n and do us some good ; 
And then I'll make balkds in Rt^in Hood's bower^ 

And sing thetn in merry Sherwood. 
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Robin Hood's Prepress to Nottingham, in which he 
slew fifteen Foresteis. 

.KoBiN HocfB -was a tall young man,. 

And fifteen winters old ; 
And Robin Hood was a proper young man, 

OF courage stout and bold, ' 

Hey down, deny, deny down. 

Robin Hood went unto lair Notdngham, 

With the general for to dine ; 
There was he aware of fifie«i ffxteaUja 

Drinking beer, ale, and wine. 
\ 
What news ? what news ? said Robin Hood, 

What news lain would'st thmi know ? 
Out king has provided a ^hooting match. 

And I'm ready with my bow. 

We hold it in scorn, sdd the fifteen foresters. 

That ever, ft boy ao young 
Should bear a bow before our kuig, 

Thai's not abte.to draw one' stxing. 

ToL. II. , a 
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I'll hold you twenty marks, said bold Robin Hood, 

By the leave of our lady. 
That I'll hit the mark an hundred rod. 

And I'll cause a bart to die. 

We'll hold you twen^ mariis then, said the forerters. 

By the leave of our lady. 
Thou hit not the mark an hundred rod. 

Nor cause the hart to die. 

Robin Hood he bent up a noble bcnv. 

And a broad arrow he let fly : 
He hit the mark an hundred rod. 

And caused a hart to die. 

Some say he broke ribs one or two. 

And some say he broke three ; 
The arrow in the hart would not abide. 

But glanc'd in two or three. 

The hart did skip, and the bart dtd leap. 

And the hart lay on the ground. 
The wager is mine, said Robin Hood, 

If it were for a thousand pounds. - 

The wager is none of thine, said the foresters, 

Altho' thou be'st in baste. 
Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 
.* .*' JLeast we thy sid^ should bastct 
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Robin Hood took up hia noble good bow. 

And his broad arrows aU amain ; 
And Robin, being pleas'dj began for to smile 

As he went over the plain. - 

Tbea Robin he bent hJs noble good bow, 

And his broad arrows he let 3y> 
1111 fonrtem <^ the fifteen foresters 

Upon the grotmd did lie. 

He that did the quarrel first be^n. 

Went tripping over the plmn : 
But Robin Hood bent his noble bow. 

And fetch'd him back again. 

Yob said, i waa nn archer, said Robin Hood, 

But say so now again ; 
With that he sent another arrow after him, 

Which split his head in twain. 

You have found me an archer, says bold Robin Hood, 

Which will make your wives to wring. 
And wish you had never s^ the word. 

That I cpulfl not have.drawn one string. 

The pec^le that did live in f^ Nottingham, 

Came rdntuitg oai amam. 
Supposing to have taken bold Robin Hood, 

With the forettocs tbat were itoio- 
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Some lost legs, and some lost astta. 

And some did lose their blood : 
But Robin he took up his noble- bow^ 

And is gone to the merry green wood. 

TTiey carried tteir foresters to fcir Nottingham/ 

As many there did know ; 
They digg'd them graves in their church-yard. 

And they buried theoi alt on a row. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE JOLLY PINDER Of 
WAKPTELD. 

I N Wakefield there lives a jolly pinder, ' 

In Wakefield all on the green. 
In Wakefield all on the green s 

There is neither knight nor 'squire, said the pindcr. 

Nor baron so bold. 

Nor baron so bold, 
Dare make a trespass to the town of Walrefield^ 

But his pledge goes to the pinfotd, 
.- / ,' But his pledge goes to the {unfold. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



pii) BALLApS. 101 

All diis b^eard tliree wit^ young vatffit ,, 
Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet^ and Jolm ; 
With that thejT espied UiejoUypinder,,, ' : , -, j , ,,, 

As he sat under a thDn3,_ . ..'\^ ^ ■■ _.;_ .. 

Now turn agski, bcw tuxn iigain,' s^d tl^e juiwer i ^ " 

For a wrong way you- Ufive gone ; , . -, 

For you have foEsaken the king's highway. 

And made a path over the corn. 
O that we][e a^^haips^ said jolly Robin } 

We being three, and thou but one. 
The pinder leap'd back then thirty good foot, 

'Twas thirty good ^>oit and one. 

He lean'd his back fast to a thorn. 

And his foot against a stone ; 
And there he f(H]^t a long sununer's day. 

And a summer's day so long, 
'Till that their swords in their broad bucklers 

Were broken tast m their ha^d^ 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, said hcAA Robin Hood, 

And my maty men every one ; 
For this is one of the best pinders 

That ever I tried with a sword. 
And wilt thou now forsake thy pinder's waft, 

And live in the green vlooi with me ? 
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At Michaelmaa next my coTeiunt coiata out. 

When every man gathers his fee j 
Thea I'll take my blue blade all in my hand. 

And plod to the green wood with thee. 
Hast either meat or drink, said Robiiv Hood, 

For my iseiry men and me ? - 

I have both 1»ead and beef, said the {under. 

And good ale of the best. 
And that's good meat enough, said 'Robin Hood,' 

For such unbidden guests. 
O wilt thou forsake thy pinder's craft. 

And go to the green wood with me ? . ' 

Thou shall have a livery twice in the year. 
The one green, and the other brown.' 

If Michaelmas once was come and gone. 
And my master had paid me my fee. 

Then would I set as little by Yam, 
As my master doth by me, 
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xvnj. 
■robin hood and the bishop, 

CiOUE, gentlemen all, and listen ft-while. 
With a hey down, down, and a down. 

And a story to you I'll unfold ; 

I'll tell you how Robin Hood served the bishop, 

-Whea he robbed him of his gold. 

As it fell out on a sun-shining day. 

When Phoebus was in his prime. 
Bold Robin Hood, that archer good. 

In mirth would spend some time. 

And as he walked the forest along. 

Some pastime for to spy. 
There be was aware of a proud bishop, 

And all his company. 

O what shall I do, said Robin Hood then, 

If the bishop he doth take me i 
No mercy he'll shew unto me, I know : 

TTierefore away I'll flet . 
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Ilien Robin was stout, and tum'd him about. 
And a little house there he did spy ; 

And to an old wife, for to save his life. 
He aloud began to oy* 

Why, who art thou ? said the old woman,'' 

Come tet! to me for good. 
I am an outlaw, as many do knowj 

My name, it is, Robin Hood. 

And yonder's the bishop and all his men ; 

And if that I taken be, 
Then day and night he'll work my spite. 

And hanged I shall be. 

If thou be Robin Hood, said die old woman. 
As thou dost seem to be, 
- ni for thee provide, thy person hHe 
From the bishop and his pompany, 

Fpr I remember one Saturday night. 
Thou brought'st me "boQi shoes and hose j 

Therefore I'll provide thy person to hide. 
And keep thee from thy foes. 

Then give me soon my coat of gray. 
And take thou my mantle of green : 

Thy spindle of twine unto me resign, 
And take thou my arrows so keen. 
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And when Hobin-Hood was thus anay'd. 

He went straight to his company, 
With his spindle and tn^ne he oft lodes bebiod 

For the bishop and his c<»DpaDy. 

who is yonder, quoth Little John, 
That now comes over the lee ? 

An aiTow at her I wjll let fly. 
So like an old witch looks she. 

Hold thy hand, hold diy hand, sdd Robin Hood, fl 
And shoot not thy arrows so keen : 

1 am Kobin Hood, thy master good. 

As quickly shall be seen. 

The bishop he came to the old woman's house. 

And called widi a furious mood. 
Come let me see, and bring unto me 

That tTMtor Robin Hood. 



The old w<xnan he set on a milk-white steed. 

Himself on a dapple gray ; 
And for jc^ he had got Robin Hood, 

He went laughing all the way. 

But as they were riding the forest along. 
The bishop he chanc'd for to see • 

■ A hundred brave bowmen, stout and bold. 
Stand under the green-wood tree. 



p hyGoogle 



106 OLD BALLADS. 

O who is yonder, the bishop then said. 
That's raogtDg within yonder wood ? 

Many, says the old woman, I think it be 
A man called Robm Hood. 

Why, who art thou, the bishop he said. 

Which I have here with me ? 
Why I am a woman, thou cuckoldly bishop ; 

Lift up my leg, and see. 

Then woe is me, the bishop be said, , 

/That ever I saw this day ! 
He tum'd him about ; but Robin Hood stOUt 
Call'd to him and bid him stay. ■ 

Then Hobin took hold of the bishtq>'s horse, 

And tied him fast to a tree ; 
Then Little John smil'd his master upon 

For joy of that company. 

Robin Hood took his mantle iiom his back^ 

And spread it upon the ground. 
And out of the bishop's pratmanteau he 

Soon told five hundred pound. 

Now let him go, said RoHn Hood : 
Said Little John, X^at must not be ; 

For I TOW and protest he shall sing us a massj 
Before that he goes from me. 
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Tlien Robin Haod took the bish<^ by the hsBd, 

And bound him fast to a tree. 
And made him sing a mass, God wot^ 

To him and his yeomjindrae- 

And then they brought him thrmig'h the wood. 

And set him on his dapple gray. 
And gave him the tail within his h^nd, 

And bid him for Robin Hood pray. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE BUTOIER; 

LiouE, all you brave gallants, and listen awliile, 
"With a hey down, down, and a down^ : 

That are this bower within : 

For of bold Robin Hood, that archer good, 
A song I intend to sing; 

Upon a time it chanced so, . - 

Bold Robin in the (bfest did 'spy 
A jolly butcher with a fine mafe. 

With bis flesh to the maijiet. did hie, 
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Good moixow, good fellow, said jolly Rol^iil« 
What food hast thou ? tell unto me ; 

Thy tnde to me tell, and where thou dost dwell 
For I like well thy company. 

The butcher he answer'd jolly Robin; 

No matter where I dwell ; 
For a butcher I am, and to Notdngham 

I am going my flesh, to sell. 

What's the price of thy flesh f said jolly RoWn, 

Come tell it unto me ; 
And the price of thy mare, be she ever so dear. 

For a butcher I fain would be. 

The price of my flesh, the butcher replied, 
I soon will tdl unto thee } 
. With my bonny mare, and they are not too dear, 
Four marks thou must give unto me. 

Four marks I will give thee, said jolly Robin, 

Four marks it shall be thy fee ; 
The money come count, and let me moimt. 

For a butcher I fain would be. ' - 

Now Robin he is to Nottingham gone, 

His butcher's trade to begin ; 
With a good intent to the sheriff he went. 

And there he took up his inn. 
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"When other butdieTs did c^eo fheir shops. 

Bold Robin he then begun ; 
But how for to sell he knew not wcU, 

For a butcher he was but young. 

When other butcheie no meat could sell, 

Robin got both gold and fee; 
For he sold more meat for one penny 

Than others could do ibi three. 

Qut when he sold hia meat so fas^ 
No butcher by him could thrive } 
For he sold moie meat for one penny 
- Than others could do for five. 

^Which made the butchers of Nottingham 

To study as they did stand. 
Saying, Surely he was some prodigal^ 

That had sold his tatber's land. 

The butchers st^p'd up to jolly Robin, 

Acquainted with him to be : 
CcHne, brother, one said, we be all of one trade 

Come, will you go dine with me ! , 

Accnrs'd be his heart, said jdJy Robin, 

That a butchv will deny j 
1 will go with you, my brethren true. 

As ^ as t caa hie. 
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But when they to tbe iheiiff*! house cane. 

To dinner they hied apace ; 
And Robin Hood he the man must be 

Before them all to say grace. 

* Pray God bless us all, said jolly Bobin, 

And our meat within this place ; 
■ A cup"^sack so good will nourish our blood. 
And so I end my grace. 

Come fill us more wine, sud yitty RoUb, 

Let's be meny while we stay ; 
For wine and good cheer, be it ever 90 dear^ 

I vow I the reck'ning will pay. 

Come, brothers, be merry, said jolly Robin, 
Let's drink, and ne'er give o'er ; 

For the shot I will pay, ere I go my way. 
If it costs me five pouads or more. 

This is a mad blade, the butcfaers then said. 
Says the sheriff, he's some foodigal. 

That som^ land has sold for silver and gold^ 
And now he doth mean to spend all. 

Hast thou any honied beasts, sud the, sheriff. 

Good fellow, to sell to me ? 
Yes, that I have, good master sheriff, 

I have hundreds two or three. 
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And a hundred acres of good free land. 
If you please it for to see; 
" And I'll make you as good assurance of it. 
As ever my fether did me. 

The sheriflf he saddled his good palfrey. 
And took three hundred pounds in gold. 

And away he went with Robin Hood, 
His homed beasts to behold. 

Away then the sheriff and Robin did ride 

To the forest of merry Sherwood : 
Then the sheriff did say, God preserve us this day 

From a man they call Robin Hood. 

.But when a little ferther they came. 

Bold Robin he chanc'd to 'spy 
An hundred head of good fet deer 
Come tripping the sheriff fiill nigh. 

How like yon my homed beasts, good master sheriff? 

They be lat and fair to see.' 
I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone,. 

For I like not thy company. 

Then Robin set his^ hota to his mouth. 

And blew out blasts three ; 
Then quickly anon there came Little John, 

And all liis coinpany. 
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What is your will, master, then said little J<^ 

I pray come tell unto me I 
I hkve brought hither die sheriff of Notttngham 

Thb day to dine with thee. 

He is welcome to me then, stud Idttle John ; 

I hope be will honestly pay : 
I know he has gold, if it were,but well told. 

Will serve us to drink a whole day. 

Hien Robin took his mantle from his back. 

And laid it upon the ground ; 
And out of the sheiiff 's portmanteau he 

Soon told three hundred pound. 

Then Robin he brought liim through the n'ood. 

And set him on fab dapple gray : 
O have me commended to your wife at home. ' 

So Robin went laughing away. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE TANNER. 

Jn Nottingham there lived a jolly tanocT, 
With a hey down, down, and a down^ 
His nunc is Arthur-a-Bland ; 

There is never a squire in Nottinghamshire, 
Dale hid hold Arthur to stand. 

Wth a long pike-staff upon his shwilder. 

So well he can clear his way ; 
By two and hy three he made them to fiee. 

For he hath no list to stay. 

And as he went forth one summer's njoming, 
* Into the forest of merry Sherwood, 
To Tiew the red deer, that run here and diers, 
There he met bold R(^o Hood. 

As soon as hold Robin did him e«py, 
He thought he some spoW would make j 

Therefore out of hand he hid him to sttind. 
And thus unto him he spake. 

VOL. II. 1 . 
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Why, who art thou, thou bold fellow. 

That rangest so boldly here ? 
In sooth, Jo be brief, thou loofe'st like a thiel^ 

That comes to steal our king's deer : 

For I am a keeper in this forest ; 

The king puts me in trust 
To look to the deer, that run here and there j 

Therefore stop thee I must. 

If thoB be'st a keeper in this forest, 
. And hast such a great command, 
Yet you must have more partakers in store. 
Before you make me to stand. 

No, J have no more partakers in store, 

Or any that I do need ; 
But I have a staff of another oak graiF, 

I know it will do the deed. 

For thy sword and thy bow I care not a straw^ 

Nor all thy arrows to boot : 
If thou get'st a knock upon thy bare scop. 

Thou can'st as well sh — t as shoot. 

Speak cleanly, good fellow, said jolly RobiD>. 

And give better terms unto me ; 
Else I'll thee correct for thy neglect. 

And make thee more mannerly^ 
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Marry gep with a wenion, quoth Arfhur-a-Bland, 

Art thou such a goodly man ? 
I caie not a fig for thy looking so big ; 

Mend yourself where you can. 

Then Robin Hood unbuckled his belt. 

And laid down his bow so long : 
He took up a staff of another oak gra£^ 

That was both stiff and strong. 

I yield to thy weapon, said jolly Robin, 

Since thou wilt not yield to mine : 
For I have a staff of another oak graff. 

Not half a foot longer than thine. 

But let me measure, said jolly Robin, 

Before we begin the fray ; 
For I will not have mine to be longer than thine. 

For that will be counted foul play. 

I pass not for length, bold Arthur replied. 

My staff is of oak so free ; 
Eight feet and a half, it will knock down a calf. 

And I hope it will knock down thee. ' 

Then Robin could no longer forbear. 

But gave him a very good knock ; 
But quickly and soon the blood it ran down. 

Before it was ten of the clock. 
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Then Arthur he soon recover'd himselfi 
And gave him a knock on the crowri. 

That from every side of Robin Hood's head 
The blood ran trickling down. 

Then Robin Hood raged like a wild boar. 

As soon as he saw his own blood : 
Then Bland was in baste, he laid on go fes^ 

As if he had been cleaving of wood. 

And about, and about, and about they went,. 

Uke two wild boars in a chace, 
Striving to aim each other to maim. 

Leg, arm, or any other place. 

And knock for knock they lustily dealt, 
Which held for two hours, or more ; 

That aU the wood rang at every bang, 
They plied their woric so sore. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, said Robin Hoodr 

And let our quarrel fell ; 
For here we may thrash our bones all to mashj 

And get no coin at all : 

And in the forest of toerry Sherwood 

Hereafter thou shalt be free. 
God ha' meniy for nought ; my freedom I bought j 

I may thank my good staff, and not thee. 
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What tradesmaa art thou, said jolly Robin, 

Good fellow, I prithee me show ? 
And also me tell, in what place you dwell ? 

For both of these fiun would I knowv 

1 am a taiin^', bold Ardiur replied. 

In Nottingham long have I wrought ; 
And if thou'lt come there, I vow and swear, 

I'll tan your hide for nought. 

God a-mer(;y, good feljow, said jolly Robiu, 

Since thou art so kind and free. 
And if thcoi wilt tan iny hide for nought, > 

I'll do as much 6^ thee. 

And if thou wi^t f(»sake thy tanner's trade. 

To live in tEe green wood with me. 
My name is Robin Hqod,I.^efp by the rood, 

To give thee both gold^d fee. 

If thou be Robin Dood, hold Arthur replied, 

As I think well thou art. 
Then here's my hand, my name's Aithur-a-Bland, 

We two will never part. 

But tell me, O tell me,"wh«re is Little John } 

Of him I fein would hear ; 
For we are allied by the mMher's sidcj 

And be is my kinsman dt^. 
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TTien Robin Hood blew on his bugle horn," 

He blew both loud and shrill ; 
And quick and anon he saw Little John 

Come tripping over the hiU. 

O what is the matter ? then said Little John, 

Master, I pray you tell ; 
Why do you stand with your staff in your hand ? 

I fear all is not well. 

O man, I do stand, and he makes me to stand. 
The tanner that stands by my side ; 

He is a bonny blade, and master of his trade. 
For he has soundly tann'd my hide. 

He is to be commended, then said Little Jcdin, 

, If he such a feat can do ; 
If he be BO stout, we will have a bout. 
And he shall tan my hide too. 

Hold th; hand, hold thy hand, said Robin Hood ; 

For^ as I do understand. 
He's a yeoman good of thy own blood. 

For his name is Arthur-a-Bland. 

Then Little John threw his staff away, 

As far as he could Sing, - 
And ran out of hand to Arthur- a -Bland, 

And about his neck did cling. 
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With loving respect there was no neglect, 

They were neither nice nor coy : 
Each other did face with a lovely grace. 

And both did weep for joy. 

Then Robin Hood took them both by theliands, 

And danced about the oak tree ; 
For three merry men, and three merry men, 

And three merry men we be : 

And ever hereafter, as long as we live, 

We three will be as one : 
The wood it shall ring, and the old wife sing, 

Of Robin Hood. Arthur, and John. 



ROBIN HOOD AND THE JOLLY TINKER. 



1 N summer time, when leaves grow green. 

And birds sing on every tree, 
Robin Hood went to Nottingham, 

As fast as he could dree. 
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And as he came to-Nottit^ham, 

A tinker he did meet. 
And seeing him a lusty blade. 

He did him kindly greet : 

Where dost thou dwell ? quoth Robin Hood^, 

I pray thee now me tdl ; 
Sad news I hear there is abroad, 

I fear all is not well. 

What is that news f the tinker said. 

Tell me without delay : 
I am a tinker by my trade. 

And do live at Banbury, 

As for the news, quoth Robin Hood, 

It is but, as I hear. 
Two tinkers were set in the stocks. 

For drinking ale and beer. 

If that be all, the tinker said. 

As I may say to you. 
Your news is" not worth a fart, -^^^ 

Since that they all be true. 

For drinking of good a!e and beer. 

You will not lose your part. 
No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 

I love it with all my heart. 



D,£,,t,7P-h»Gooj^le 



QU> BALLADS. 

What neira abroad i quoth Bobin Hood, 
Tell me wliat tbou dost hear ; 

Seeing thou go'st from town to town. 
Some Dews thou oeed'st not fear. 

All the news I have, the tinlcer said, 

I hear it is icr good ; 
It is to seek a bold outlaw. 

Which they call Robia Hood. 

I have a warrant itom the king 

To take him where I can ; 
If you can tell me where he is, 

I will make you a man. 

The king would give an hundred pounds, 

That he could but him see : 
And if we can but now him ge^ 

It will serve thee and me. ' 

Let me see the wairant^ snd Rdun Hooid, 

I will see if it be right, 
And I will do the best I can 

For to take him this night. 

That will I not, the tinker said. 

None with it will I trust; 
And where he b if you'll not tell, 

Take him by foace I must. 
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But Robin Hood perceiv[ng well 
How thea the game would go. 

If you would go to Nottingham, 
We shall find him, I know. 

A crab-tree staff the dnker bad. 
Which was both good and strong ; 

Robin he had a good strong blade : 
So they went both along ; 

And when they came to Nottingham, 
There they took up their ion ; 

And they called for ale and wine. 
To drink it was no sin. 

But ale and wine they drank so feist,' 

That the tinker he forgot 
What thing he was about to do : 

It fell so to his lot. 

That, while the tinker fell asleep, 

Robin made haste away. 
And left the tinker in the lurch* 

For the great shot to pay. 

But when the tinker did awake. 
And saw that he was gone. 

He called out then for the host. 
And thus he made bis moan : . 
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I had a warrant from the kin^ 
Which might have done me good ; 

That is to take a bold outlaw, 
Some call him Robin Hood) 

But now the warrant and money is gone. 

Nothing I have to pay ; 
And he that promised to be my friend. 

Is gone and fled away. 

That friend, you speak of, said the host. 

They call him Robin Hood ; 
And when that he first met with you. 

He meant you little good. 

Had I but known it bad been he. 

When that I had him here, 
The one of us should have tried our mighty 

Which should have paid full <^ar. 

In the meantime I will away, 

No longer here I'll bide ; 
But I will go and seek him out, 

Whatever me betide. 

But one thing I would gladly know. 

What here I have to pay : 
Ten shillings just, then said the host. 

I'll pay you without delay ; . . 
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Or else take here my woridog bag, 
And my good hammer too ; 

And if I light but on the knave, 
1 will then soon pay you. 

The only way, dien said the host, 

And not to stand In fear. 
Is to seek him among the parks, 

Killing of the king's deer. 

The tinker he then went widi speed. 

And made then no delay, 
Till he had found bold Robin Hood, 

That they might have a fray. 

At last he spied Iiim in a park. 

Hunting then of the deer. 
What knave is that, quoth Robia HoSd, 

That doth cosoe me so a&s i 

No knqve, no knave, the tinker stud. 
And that you sood shall know ; 

Whether of us has done any wrong. 
My crab-tsee staff shall show. 

JTh'^n Robin dre#v his pliant blade. 

Made then of trusty steel : 

But the tinker -he Uid on so fest. 

That iie made Robia ra^. 
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Tlieii Robin's ftnger did afise ; 

He fought right man^Ujr, 
Until he had made the tinker 

ITien abnost fit to fly. 

With that they kid about agAin, 
And plied their weapons fast ; 

The tinker thrash'd his bones ao scriv. 
That he made him yield at last. 

A boon, B boon, then Robin cried 

If thou will grant it me : 
Before I do it, the tinker said, 

I'll hang thee on diis tree;. 

But the tinker looking Mm about, 

Robin his born did blow : 
Then came unto him Little John, 

And Will Scarlet also. 

What is the matter ? quoth Little J6hn ; 

You sit on the highway side ; 
Here is a tinker that s^nds by, 

Tliat hath well paid my hide. 

What tinker then ? said Little John, 
Fain that blade would I see ; 

And I would try what I can do 
If he'll do as much for me. 
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But Robin he then wish'd them botb 
They would the quarrel cease. 

That henceforth we may be as one. 
And ever live in peace. 

And for the jovial tinker's part, 
A hundred pounds I'll give 

In a year to maintain him on. 
As long as he doth Uve. 

In manhood he is a mettled man. 
And a metal man by trade j 

Never thought I that any man 
Should have made me so afoiid. 

And if he will be one of us. 
We will take all one fare. 

And whatsoever we do get. 
He shall have Jiis full share. 

So the tinker he was content 

With them to go along. 
And with them a part to taktf i 

And so 1 end my song. 
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ROBIN, HOOD AND ALLEN-A-DALE. 

CioMB listen to me, you gallants so free^ 

All you that love mirth for to hear. 
And I will tell you of a l«rid outlaw. 

That lived in Nottinghamshire. 

As Robin Hood in the forest stood. 

All under the green-wood trecj 
There was he aware of a brave young man. 

As fine as fine could he. ' 

The youngster was cloathed in scarlet red. 

In scarlet fine and gay; 
And he did irisk it over the plain. 

And chaunted a round-de-Iay. 

As Robin Hood next morning stood 

Amongst the leaves so gay, 
There did he 'spy the same young man 

Come drooping along the way. 
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Ilie scarlet be wore the day bef(»«. 

It was clean cast away ; 
And at every step he fetch'd a sigh, 

" Alack and a-well-a-day !" 

Then step'd forth brave Little John, 

And Midge the miller's son. 
Which made the young man bend his bow. 

When as he see them come. 

Stand o^ stand off, the young man said. 

What is your will with me } 
You must come before our master straight. 

Under yon green-wood tree. 

And when he came bold Robin before, 

Robin ask'd him courteously, 
O, liast thou any money to spare 

For my merry men and me I 

I have no money, the young man said. 

But five shillings and a ring ;. 
And that I have kept this seven long years. 

To have it at my wedding. 

Yesterday I should bave married a maid. 
But she soon from me ytm ta'en. 

And chosen to be an old knight's delight. 
Whereby -my poor heart is idain. 
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What is thy name ? then said Rohin HoocI, ' ' 

Come tell me without any feii. 
By the feith of my body, then said the young man. 

My name it is AUen-a-Dale. 

What wilt thou give me, said Robin Hood, 

In ready gold, or fee. 
To help thee to thy true love again. 

And deliver her up to thee ? 

I have no money, then quoth the young man. 

No ready gold or fee } 
But I will swear upon a book. 

Thy true servant to be. 

How many mUes is it to thy true love ? 

Come tell me without any guile. 
By the faith of my body, then said the jouag m&n, 

It is but five little miles. 

Then Robin he hasted over the phun, 

He did neither stint or lin. 
Until he came unto the church 

Where Allen should keep his wedding. 

What hast tliou here, the bishop then said, 

I prithee now tell unto me ? 
I am a bold huper, quoth Robin Hood, 

And the best in the north country. 

you II, K 
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O welcome, O welcome, the bisfac^ diea said ; 

That music best pleaseth me. 
You shall have do music, quoth Robin Hood^ 

1111 the bride and the bridegioom I see. 

With that came in a wealdiy knight^ 

Which was both grave and old ; 
And after him a finikin lass 

Did shine like the glittering gold. 

This is not a fit match, quoth bold Robin Hood^ 

That you do seem to make here ; 
For since we are come unto the church. 

The bride shall choose her own dear. 

Then Robin Hood put his hom to his moutb. 

And blew out blasts two or three ; 
TTien four and twenty bowmen bold' 

Come leaping over the lee ; 

And when they came into the church-yar^r 

'Marching all on a row. 
The first man was Allen-a-Dale, 
To give bold Robin his bow. 

This is thy true love, Robin he said. 

Young Allen, as I hear say ; 
And you shall be married at the same timr. 

Before we depart away. 
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That sfaal) not be^ the bishop he said, - 

l^r thy word shall not stand ; 
They shall be three times ask'd in the church. 

As the law is of our land. 

Robin Hood pull'd off the bishop's coat, 

And put it upon Little John ; 
By the faith of my body, then Robin he said. 

This cloth doth make thee a man. 

When Little John went to the choir. 

The people began to laugh ; 
He ask'd them seven times in the church. 

Least three tinges should not be enough. 

Who gives this maid ? said little John. 

Quoth Robin Hood, That do I ; 
And he that takes her from AHen-a-Dale, 

Full dearly shall her buy. 

And thus having ended this merry wedding. 
The bride she look'd like a queen ; 

And so they return'd to the merry green vfooi. 
Amongst the leaves so green. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHERD. 



All gentlemen, and yeomen good^ 

I wish you to draw near ; 
For a story of bold Robin Hood 

Unto you I will declare. 

,As Robin Hood walked the forest along. 

Some pastime for to 'spy, 
ITiere he was aware of a jolly sheph^d. 
That on the ground did lie. 

Aiiscj arise, said jolly Robin* 

And now come let me see 
What's in thy. bag and bottle, I say? 

Come tell it unto me. 

What's that to thee, thou proud fellow ? 

Tell me as I do stand ; 
What hast thou to do with my bottle and bag? 

Lst me see thy command. 
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My sword, tli^t hangeth by my side, 

is my command, I know ; 
Come, let me taste of thy bottle. 

Or it may breed thee woe. 

The devil a drop, thou proud fellow. 

Of my bottle thou shalt see. 
Until thy valour here be tried. 

Whether thou 'It fight or flee. 

What shall we fight for? said Robin Hood, 

Come tell it unto me; 
Here's twenty pounds in good red gt^d, - 

Win it and take it thee. 

The shepherd stood all in amaze, 
' And knew not what to say ; 
I have no money, ihou proud fellow. 
But bag and bottle I will lay. 

I am content, thou shepherd swain. 
Fling them down on the ground } 

But it will breed thee mickle pain. 
To win my twenty pound. 

Come draw thy sword, thou proud fellow. 
That standest too long to prate } 

Thb hook of mine shall let thee know, 
A coward 1 do hate. 
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So they fell to it fiill hard and sore, 

]t was on a Eummer's day, 
Ftom ten to four in the afternoon 

The shepherd held him in play. 

^bin's buckler prov'd his chief defence. 

And sav'd him many a bang ; 
For every blow the shepherd struck 

Made Robin's sword cry twang ; _ 

Many a sturdy ^low the shepherd gave. 

And that bold Robin found, ' 
Till the blood ran trickling from his head. 

Then he fell to the ground. 

Arise, arise, thou proud fbtlow. 

And thou shalt have ^r play, 
If thou wilt yield before thou go. 

That I have wpa the day. 

A boon, a boon, cried bold Robin ; 
If that a man thou be, - 
' ^en let me have my bugle horn. 
And blow out blasts but three, ' 

Then said die shepherd to bold Robin, 

To that I will agree ; 
For if thou should'st blow till to-monow mwiii 

I scorn one foot to flee. > 
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Then Robin he set bis horn to his moutbi 
And be blew with might and msJa, 

Until he 'spied Little John 
(kxae tripping over the plain. 

Who is yonder, thou proud fellow. 
That comes down yonder bill ? 

Yonder is John, bold Kobin Hood's man. 
Shall fight with thee thy fiU. 

What is the matter ? said Little John, 

Master, come tell unto me : 
My case is s^d, said Robin Hood, 

For the shepherd hath conquer'd me, 

I am' glad of that, cries Little John : 

Shephertl turn thou to me ; 
For a bout with thee I mean to have^ 

Either come fight or fiee, 

With all my heart, thou proud fellow ; 

F<H' it never shall be said, 
That a shepherd's hook at tby sturdy look 

Will one jot be dismay'd. 

So they fell to it fujl hard ^d sore. 

Striving for victory. 
I will know, says John, ere we (pve o'er. 

Whether thou wilt fight or fle?. 
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The shepherd gave John a sturdy blow 
With the hook under hia chin r 

Beshrew thy heart, said Little John, 
Xhou basely dost b^n. 

Hay, that is nothing, said the shepherd > 

Either yield to mc the day. 
Or I will bang thee tack and sides 

Before thou goest thy way- 

What dost thou think, thou proud fellow, 
That thou can'st conquer me ? 

Nay, thou shall know, before I go, 
I'll fight before I'll flee. 

Again the shepherd laid on him, 

The shepherd he begun : 
Hold thy hand, cried jolly Robin ; 

I will yield the wager won. 

With all my heart, said Little John, 

To that I will agree ; 
For he is the flower of shepherd swains. 

The like I ne'er did see. 

Thus liave you heard of Robin Hood, 

Also of Little John ; 
How a shepherd swain did conquer them. 

The like was never known. 
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ROBIN HOOD'S MEETING AND FIGHTING 
WITH HIS COUSIN SCARLET. 

(JoMG listen awhile, you gentlemen all. 

That are tliis hower within ; 
For a story of gallant Robin Hood 

I purpose now to begin. 

What time of day ? c|uoth Robin Hood then : 

Quoth Little John, 'tis in the prime ; 
Why then we will to the greenwood gan^. 

For we have no victuals to dine. 

As Robin Hood rode the forest along, 

It was in the midst of the day ; 
There he was aware of a deft young man. 

As ever walk't on the way. 

His doublet was of siHt, 'tis said, 

His stockings like searlet shone : 
And bravely he walk'd along the way. 

To Robin Hood then uiUtnown. 
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A herd of deer was in ths bend. 

All feeding before his face : 
Now the best of you I'll have to my dinner^ 

And that in a little space. 

Now the stranger he made no mickle ado^ 

But he bent a right good bow ; 
And the best of all the herd he slew. 

Full forty yards him fro'. 

Well shot, well diot, said Robin then, 

lliat shot it was in time ; ~ 
And if thou wilt accept of the place. 

Thou shall be a bold yeoman of mine. 

Go pky the chivan, the stranger then said. 

Make haste and quickly go. 
Or with my fist, be sure of this, 

I'll give thee buffets sto'. 

Thou had'st not best buffet me, quoth Rol»n Hood j 

For altho' I am forlorn, 
Yet I have those will take my part. 

If I do blow my hoin. 

Thou had'st not best wind thy h.om, the stranger s^i 

Be'st thou never so much in haste^ 
For I can draw a good broad sword. 

And quickly cut the blast. 
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Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow. 

To shoot, and that he would fain ; 
TTie stranger he bent a veiy good bow. 

To shoot at bold Robin again. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quoth Robin Hood^ 

To shoot, it would be-in vain; 
For if we shoot the one at the other. 

The one of us must be slain. 

But let's take our swords and our broad bucklers. 

And gang under yonder free. 
^ I hope to be sav'd, the stranger he said^ 

One foot I will cot flee, 

Then Bobia Hood lent the stranger a blow, 

'Most scared him out of his wits : 
Thou never felt blow, the stranger he said. 

That shall be better quits. 

The stranger then with a good broad sword 

Hit Robin on the crown. 
That from erery hair of bold Robin Hood's head 

The blood ran trickling down. 

God-a-mercy, good fellow, quoth Robin Hood then. 

And for this that thou hast done. 
Tell me, good fellow, who thou art. 

Tell me where thou do,'st w<»(. 
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The stranger Aen answer'd bold Robia Hoo^ 

I'll tell thee where I do dwell ; 
In Maxfield-town I was born and bred. 

My name is young Gamwel. 

For killing of my father's steward, 

I am forc'd to this English wood. 
And fo( to seek an uncle of mine. 

Some call him Robin Hood. 

But art thou a cousin of Robin Hood then ? 

The sooner we shall have done t 
As I hope to be sav'd, the stranger then said, 

I am bis own sister's son. 

But, lord ! what kissing and courting was there. 

When these two cousins did greet ! 
And they went all that summer's day, 

And little John did not meet. 

And when they met with Little John, 
He then unto him did say ; , 

master, pray where have you been, 
You have tarried so long away ? 

1 met with a stranger, quoth Bobin Hood, 

Full sore he hath beaten me ; 
Then I'll have a bout with him, quoth little John, 
And try if he can beat me. 
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O no, O no, quoth Robin Hood then. 
Little John, it may not be so ; 

Fox he is my own dear sister's son. 
And cousins I have no more. 



But he shall be a bold yeotnan of mine. 

My chief man next to thee ; 
-And I Robin Hood, and thou little John, 
And Scarlet he shall be. 

And we'll be three of the bravest outlaws 
That live in the north country. 

If thou wilt hear more of bold Robin Hood, 
In the second part it wi]l hi. 
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SECOND PART, 



Bobin Hood, Will. Scarlet, and Little John's vic- 
tory over the Prince of Arragon and the two 
Giants ; ^d how Will. Scarlet mairied the 
Princess. 

Now Robin Hood, Will. Scarlet, and Uttle John, 

Are walking over the plain, 
With a good M buck, which Will. Scariet 

With bis strong bow had slain. 

J(^ on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 

The daj it runs hill fast ; 
For tho' my nephew me a breakfast gave, 

I have not broke my fast. 

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way> 

I think it wond'rous good. 
Where my nephew by my bold yeomen. 

Shall b« welcom'd unto the green wood. 
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With that he took the bugle horn, 

Full well he could it tldw-; 
Straight from the woods came marching down 

One hundred tall fellows and mo. 

Stand, stand to your arms, cries Will. Scarlet, 

Lo the enemies are withm ken : 
With that Rohin Hood he laughed aloud, 

Ciying they are my bold yeomen. 

Who when they arriv'd, and Robin espied, 

Cried, Master, what is your will ? 
We thought you had in danger been. 

Your horn did sound so shrill. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Hobin Hood, 

llie danger Is past and gone ; 
I would have you welcome my nephew here, 

That has paid me two for one. 

In feasting and sporting they spent the day, 

'"nil PhcebuB sunk into the deep ; 
' Then each one to his quarters hied. 
His guard there for to keep. 

Long had they not walked within the green wood 

But Robin he was espied 
Of a beautifi}l damsel all alone. 

That on a black palfreydid ride: 
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Her riding-suit was of saUtf-bue bIa<A> - i ■ 

Cyprus over her fece, 
Through which her rose-like cheeks did Musb^ 

All with a comely grace. * 

Come tell me the cause, thott pretty one. 

Quoth Robin, and tell me right, 
FVom whence thou com'st, and whither thou go'st^ 

All in this mournful plight ? 

From London I came, die damsel replied. 

From London upon the Thames, 
.Which circled is, O grief to tell ! 

Besieg'd with foreign arms, 

By the proud prince of Arragon, 

Who swears by his martial hand, ' 

To have tlic |H'inceES to his spouse. 
Or else to waste this land. 

Except the champion can be found, 

Tliat dare fight three to three. 
Against the prince and ^ants twain. 

Most horrid for to see ; 

Whose grisly looks, and eyes like brands. 

Strike terror where they corne^ 
With serpents Jiissing on their helms, 

Instead of feather'd plume. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



OLD BALLADS. . 1- 

The princess shaHbe the victor's prize. 

The king hath vow'd and said ; 
Aod he (hat shall the conquest win. 

Shall have her to hia bride. 

Now we are four damsels sent abroad, 
To the east, west, north, and south, 

To tiy whose fortune is so good. 
To bring these champions forth : 

But all in vain we have soi^t about. 

But none so bold there are, 
lliat dare adventure life and blood, , 

To free a lady fiiir. 

When is the day ! quoth Robin Hood, 

Tell me this, and no more. 
On midsummer next, the damsel said. 

Which is in June, twenty-four. 

With that the tears trickled down her cheeks. 
And silent was her tongue ; 
' With sighs and sobs she took her leave. 
And away her pal&ey sprung. 

This news struck Robin to the beart. 

He fell down on the grass ; 
His actions, and his troubled mind, 

Shew'd he perplexed was. 
WOL. II. L 
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Where lies youi grief? quoth V^. Scariet, 

O master, tell to me ; 
If the ibmsel's eyes have pierc'd your heart, 

I'll fietcb her back to thee. 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robto Hood, 

She does not cause my ^rnart ; 
But 'tis the poor distress'd princess 

That wounds me to the b^art. 

I'll go and fight the j^ta all. 

To set the lady free. 
The devil take my soul, quoth little Jobp, , 

If I part with thy compapy. 

Must I stay l»hind ? quoth Will, Scarlet, 

No, no, that must not be ; 
I'll make the third man ia the figh^ 
- So We shall be three to threp. 

These words cheer'd Robin to the heart, 

Joy shone upon his face ; 
Within his arms he hu^'d them both. 

And kindly did embrace. 

Quoth he. We'll put on moUey grey, . 

With long staves in our hands, 
A scrip and bottle by our sides. 

As come from, the holy lands. 
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So we may paM along the highway. 

None will ask us from whence we came. 

But take u^ pilgrims for to be. 
Or else some holy men. 

Now they are on their journey gon^ 

As last as they may ^peed ; 
Yet for all their haate, ere they arriv'd, 

The {Hincess forth was led. 

To be deliver'd to the prince. 

Who in the list did stand, 
Prepar'd to fight, or dse receive 

Hb lady by the hand. 

\^ith that he walfc'd about the list, 

"Wuii giants hy his ade ; 
Bring forth, said he, your champions. 

Or bring me forth my bride : 

litis is the four and twentieth day. 

The day prefix'd upon ; 
Bring forth my bride, or London foumSf 

I swear by Alcaron. 

Then cries -the king, and queen IScewisA, 

Both weeping as they spake, 
Lo ! we have brought onr daughter dear. 

Whom we are fbic'd to fors^e/ 
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With that stept out bold Robin Hood, 
Cries, my liege, it must not be so ; 

$uch beauty as the faic poncess 
Is not for a tyrant's mow. 

The prince he then begun tostorm. 
Cries, fool, fanatickj baboon ! 

How dare you stop my vaioufr's prize ? 
I'll kill thee with a irowa. 

Thou tyrant, Turit, thou infidel. 

Thus Robin began to reply, 
Thy frowns I scorn ; Ip ! here's my gage. 

And thus I thee defy. 

And for those two Goliahs there^ 

That stand on either side. 
Here are two little Davids by 

Hiat soon can tame their pride. 

l^en the king did for armour send. 
For lances, swoids, an4 shields ; 

And thus all three in armour bright 
Came marching into the field. 

The trumpets began to sound a charge. 

Each singled out his man ; 
Their arms in pieces soon were hew'dj 

Blood sprang from every vein. 
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The prioce reach'd Robin Hood a blow, 
He struck with might and main, 

Which made him reel about the field. 
As though he had been slain. 

' God-8-mercy, quoth Robin, tor that blow 
The quarrel shall soon be tried ; 
This stroke shall shew a fiill divorce 
Betwixt thee and thy bride. 

So fiom his shoulders he out his bead, 
Which on the ground did iall, 

And grumbled sore at Robin HOod, 
To be so dealt withal. 

The {pants then began to rage 

To see their prince lie dead ; 
Thou wilt be the next,~say3 little John, 

'Unless thoil gaard thy head. 

With that his falchion he whirl'd about. 

It was both keen and sharp ; 
He clave ibe giant to the belt. 

And cut in twain his heart. 

Will. Scariet well had pla/d his part, 
The giant he brought to his knee ; 

Quoth Will. The devil cannot break his la 
Unless he have yon all three. 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



150 CO) BAJAAXiS. 

So mth }as ftldiioD he run him dut^b* 

A deep and ghaady wound ; 
Who dunn'd aad fioam'd, curs'd and Ua^hem'd, 

Aod then feU to the grouDd. 

Kow all the lists with tbaats were fill'd, 

The skies tbey.did retound. 
Which brought 4ie princess to bexsd^ 

Who had feUen into a swoon. 

The king and qiieen, and princess bift 

Came walkiqg to the place. 
And gsive the champioDS many thank). 

And did them farther'gzaoe. 

Tell me, quoth the kbg, whence you are. 

That thus disguised came^ 
Whose ralour speaks that noble Mood 

Doth run tbrotiigh ereiy vein. 

A boon, a bomi, quoth Robin Hood^ 

On my knees I beg and cmve. 
By my crown, ^juqth the king, I gnmt ; 

Ask what, and thou shalt have. 

Then pudoh I b^ for ipy mnry taeot 
Which are in die g^wn wood. 
For littlfi 3t)bu and WHl. Scatkt, 
And for m^, Md BcJhb Hood. 



p:h»Googlc ■ 



Cfm BALLADS. ' 151 

Art Aou Robia Hood ^ quoth the king j 

For diy valoiir tboa hast shemi^ 
Your pardtm I do freely grant. 

And welcome every one. 

The princess I promised the victor's prize ; 

She cannot have you all three. , 
She shall ohuse, quodi Robin ; said Little John, 

Then little shf^ foils to me. 

Then did the princess view all three. 

With a cooiely lovely grace, • 
And took Will. Scarlet by the hand. 

Saying, here I make my choice. 

With diat a noble lord stepi forth. 

Of Maxfield eari whs be. 
Who look'd Will. Scariet in the face. 

Then wept most bitterly, 

Qnoth he, I had a son like thee, ' ' 

Whom i lov'd woadroua well } 
But he is gone, at rather dead. 

His name it is yoto^ Gamw^ 

Then did Will. Scarlet Call dalh knee^ 

Cries, fother, fother, h«re. 
Here kneels your sot, your young GAmirel, 

You said, you lov'd So dear.' 
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But, lord, what embneing md Idssng ins ^lere . 

When all these firieDds weie met! 
They are gone to the wedding, and so to tlie beddhig. 

And so I bid you good night. 



He femotis Battle between Robin Hood and the Purtil 
Friar, near Fountain-Dale. 

1 K summer time, when leaves grow gTeeD> 

And flowers are fresh and gay, 
Robin Hood and his merry men 

Were all disposed to play. 

Then seme would leap, and some would run. 

And some would use artillery ; 
Which oi you can a good bow draw, 

A goodareher fn^ to be ! 

Which of you can kill a buck ; 

Or, who can kill a doe ? 
Or who can kill a hart of Greece 

Five hundred foot him &o' i 
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Wm. Scarlet, be did kill a buck. 

And Midge did kiU a doe ; 
And Little John kill'd a hart of Greece 

Five hundred foot him fro', 

God's blessing on thy heart, said Robin Hood, 

That shot such a shot for me ; 
I would ride my horse an hundred miles. 

To find one could match thee. 

That caused Will. Scarlet to laugh. 

He laughed full heartily : 
There lires a friar in Fountain-abbey 

Will beat both him and thee. 

"The curtal liriar in Fountain-abbey 

Well can a strong bow draw ; 
He will beat you and your yeomen, , 

Set them all on a row. 

Eobin Hood took a solemn oath. 

It was by Mary free, , 
That he would neither eat nor drink 

"Till the friar he did see. 

Robin Hood put on his harness good, 

On hb head a cap of steel. 
Broad sword and buckler by his side; 

And they became him weel. - 



p:h»Google 



IM OU> BALIADS. 

He took Ilia bow into kis hand. 

It was of a trusty tree. 
With a sheaf of arrovt^ by his side^ 

Aod to Fountam-dale went he. 

And coining to fair Fountain-dale, 

No farther would be ride ; 
There he was aware of a curtal-friar 

Walking \jy the water-side. 

The friar had on abamess good. 

On bis head a cap of steel. 
Broad sword and buckler by his side ; 

And they became him weel. 

Bobin Hood lighted from off his horse, 

Ai>d tied him to a thorn ; 
Carry me over the water, tbou curtal friar, 

Or else thy life's forlorn. 

The friar took Robin Hood on his back. 

Deep water he did bestride, 
And neither spoke good word nor bad. 

Till he came on the other Side. 

Idghtly stept Robin off the friar's back : 

The friar said to him again, 
Carry me over the ^ratei, thou fine fellow, 

Ol it will breed thy pain. 
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Robin Hood took.^e Aisr cm his back, 

Deep water he did bestride^ 
Aod spoke neither good word not bod, . 

'Till he came on the other side. 

I^htly leapt the friar off Rohm Hood'i haxA. : 

Bold Robin said to him a^q. 
Cany me over the water, thou curtal fiiar. 

Or it shall bre«d thee pain. 

The &iai took Robia on his bade again. 

And stept up to his kn^ ; 
And 'til) he came to the middie stream. 

Neither good nor bad sp^ he : 

And coming to the middle stream. 

Then he threw Robin ut ; 
And cbuse thee, chuse thee, fine fell«w, - 

Whether thou wilt sink or Ewim> 

Robin Hood sw«m to a buEh q{ brooni. 

The friar to the willow wand : 
Bold Robin Hood is gone to the shore, 

And took his bow in his band. 

One of tibe best utowi under faja b^ '^ 

To the friar h« l«t gy ; 
The <;uital friar viitk h» steel buckler 

Did put his aixow b7. 
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Shoot on, shoot on, thou ^ae fellow. 

Shoot as thou hast begun ; 
If thou shoot here a summer's day. 

Thy mark 1 will not shun. 

Rohin Hood shot on so passing well, 

"KIl his arrows all were gone ; 
They took then- swords and steel buckler, 

And fought with might aad main. 

From ten o'clock that very day. 

Till four in the afternoon j 
Then Robin Hood came on his knees. 

Of the friar to beg a boon. 

A boon, a boon, thou eurtal friar, 

I beg it on my knee ; 
Give me-leave to set my horn to my month, 

And to blow blasts three. 

That I will do, said' the eurtal friar, 

Of thy blasts I have no doubt; 
I hope thou'lt blow so passing well, 

'Till both thy eyes drop out. 

Bobin Hood set his horn to his mouth. 

And blew out blasts three : 
Half an hundred yeoBjen, with their bows bent. 

Came ranging over the Jee. 
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Whose men are these, said the friar. 

That come so hastily ? 
Those are mine, said Robin Hood, 

Friar, what's that to thee ? 

A boon, a boon, said the eurtal friar, 

The like I gave to thee ; 
Give me leave to set my fist to my mouth. 

And to *whute whutes three. 

That will 1 do^ said Robin Hood, . 

Or else I were to blame ; 
Three whutes in a friar's fist 

Would make me glad and fain. 

The friar he se* hb fist to his mouth, 
And whuted him whutea three ; 

Half a hundred good band dogs ' 
Came ninning over the lee. 

, Here is for every man a dog. 

And I myself for lliee : 
Nay, by my feith, said Robin Hood, 

Friar, that may not be. 

Two dogs at once to Robin did go. 
The one behind, the ether before ; 

Robin Hood's mantle of Iflioc^ln gteeo 
From ofi'his back Aey tore. 
•Whiitlc. 
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And whetlier liis sien shot east at we>^ 

■Or they shot north or south. 
The curtal dogs, so taught they were, 

Tliey caught the utows in their months. 

Take up thy dogs, said Uttle Joho, 

F^riar, at my biddiBg thee. 
Whose man art thoo, said the curtal frkr. 

Comes here to prMe to me ? 

I am Little John, Robin Hood's man. 

Friar, I will not lie : 
If thou take not thy dogs anon, 

I'll take them iqi and thee. 

Little John bad a bow in his band. 

He shot with might and main ; 
Soon half a score of the friar's dogs 

Laid dead upon the plain. 

Hold thy hand, good fdlow, said the curtal fiiar. 

Thy mister and I will agree. 
And we will have new orders taken 

With all the haste that may be. 

If tbou wilt forsake fair Fountain-daik 

And Fountain-abbey free, 
Every Sunday tlu^oi^hout the year 

A noble shall be thy fett. 
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Every Sunday thjou^K^t the yew 

Changed shall thy garment be. 
If thou wilt go to feir NQttii^;luGRD> 

And there remain with me. 

The curtai friar had kept Fountun-dale 

Seven long years, and mfre : 
There was neither knight, lord, nor earl. 

Could njake him yield before. 



RENOWNED ROBIN HOODj 



His femoua Archery huly related, in the worthy 
Exploits he performed befqre Queen Catheriqe 

Ijold ta'en bom the king's harbiogeis. 

As seldom hath b«c».seen. 
And carried by bold R*hin Hoo^ 

For a present to the quetn. . 
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If that I lire one year to teH end. 
Thus did queen Catherine say ; 
' Bold Rohin Hood, I'll be thy IHead, 
And all thy yeoMen gay. 

The queen is to her chamber goiie. 

As hat as she could run ; 
She caHB unto her lorely page, 

Hb name was Richard Partington. 

Come thou hither to me, thou lovdy page, 

Coi^e thou hither to me ; 
For thou must post to Nottingham, 

As last as thou can'st dree ; 

And as thou go'st to Nottingham, 

Search every English wood, 
£nquire *d (me good yeoman or aBoAer, 

That can tell thee of bold Robin Hood^ 

Sometimes be walk'd, sometimes be ran. 

As fast as be could wen, 
And when he came to Nottingham, 

There hk took up his fori. 

He calls'for a bottle of Rh^ish wine. 
And drinks a health toihe queen. 

Wishing be might flow- speedfly ' 
Find out jolly Rol*l. ■■ ^ . ■ 
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There set a yeiAwfi by hie side. 
Who said, Sweet page, tell me 

What is thy busiBes=;, and ^l^y cauie, . . ' 
So far in the north ccOintry i 

This is my business and my oa»se,! 

Sir, I'll tell it you {<xr good. 
To enquire of one good yeomae or anothei^ 
. To tell me of Bobtn Hood. 

I'll get my horse betimes ia the-mcMn, 

Be it by break of day, 
4iid I will shew thee bold Robin Hood, 

And all his yeomen gay. 

. When that he came to Ro^n Hood's pUee, 
He fell down on his knee. 
Queen Catherine she does greet jou well, . 
She g^eptoyou well by me. 

She bids you post to fair London court. 

Not fearing any thing ; 
For there shall be a little sport. 

And she has sent you her ring. 

Robin Hood took lus mMftie ti»m hjs Incl^ 

It was of Lincoln gmen, . ' 
And sent it by this levidy pag«,' ' 

For a>present to the queaa., ' 
VOL. II. M 
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In summer-time, wben lelvea gfow,ffe^Tlp 

'Twas a seemly sight to see. 
How Robia Hood had drest himsetf 

And all his yeomaodree. 

He cloathed his men in lincpln jreeq^ 

And himself in scarlet red ; 
Black bats, white feathen all alike. 

Now bold Robin HocmI is Hd. 

And when he came to London cour^ 

He fell down on hia knee, 
"^ou art Wdcome, Locludey, Hild ^f^tWt 

And all thy yeomandrae. 

The king Is alto FJbabniy'fidd, 

Marching in battle ray. 
And afterglows bold BoMn Hood 

And all his yeomen ^y. 

Come hitha, T^pus, said Ha ki^ 

Bow-bearer after me ; 
Come measure me, out with Ihirl^e^ 

How long our mark :0)b>t be. 

What is lie wiger i aOidrlte queiia. 

For that I must know heie ; 
There hundred tun .of Rhenish wine^ 

Three hundred taaoi beer, 
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Three hiinfln^ of tte fattrat Wfe 

That run on Dallefa lee : 
That's a princely wager/saia 'the qiieoi. 

That I must needs tell thee. 

With that bespdieone Cliflon'then, 

Full quickly and full soon. 
Measure no mark for iis, most sovereign hege, 

We will shoot iat 'sun aiid tnoon. 

-Full fifteen score youi fnartu a\ati be. 

Full fifteen score shall stah^: 
I'll lay my bow, said CKftOh then, 

i'U cleave the willow Wantl 

With that the king's Eirchers fed about, 
'Till it was three to onC'j ' • 

With that the ladies began for to sliout. 
Madam, your game is gone. 

A boon, a bMtr, queen Catfierine cri^, 

I crave it on my kiiee. 
Is there ever a knight of your privy cbiiint^ 

On queen Catherine's side will bfc ? 

Come hith^" to itie; ^r Bbbert Lee, 

Thou aft a knight foil gooftj 
For I do know by Wry fi^^ree, 

Thou sprung'st frotri "tiovrtr^ tjlood. 
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Come hither to me, thou bishop of Herefordshke, 

For a noble priest was he ; 
By my silver mitre, said the bishop then, 

I'll not bet oQe penny. 

The king has archers of his own 

Full ready and full right : 
And these be strangers every one, 

No man knows what they hight. 

yVhat wilt thou bet ? said Robin Hood, 

Thou see'st our game's the worse. 
By my silver mitre, then said the bishop, 

All the money within my purse. 

What is in thy purse ? said Robin Hood 

Now throw it on the ground. 
Ninety-nine angels, said the bishop, 

It's near an hundred pound. 

Robin Hood took )iis bag from his side. 

And threw it on the green ; ' 
Will Scarlet then went smiling away, 

I know who this ^oney must win. 

With that the kingi's ^c^kts, ted. about. 
While it was three to three;, i 

With that the ladies gave a shout. 
Woodcock, bewaie thy teiee. 
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It is three to three now, said the king. 

Tin; next three pays for all ; 
Robin Hood went and whisper'd the queen, 

The king's part shall be but small. 

Then Robin Hood did leap about. 

He shot it under hand ; 
And Clifton with a bearing arrow, " ' 

He clave the willow wand. 

And little Midge, the miller's son. 

He shot not much the worse ; 
He shot within a finger of the prick j 

Now, bishop, beware thy purse. 

A booiif a boon, queen Catherine cries, 

I crave it on my bare knee. 
That you will angry be with none 

That are of my party. 

They shall have forty days to come, ' 

And forty days to go. 
And three times forty to sport and play j 

Then welcomie, friend or foe^ 

Thou art welcome, Robin Hood, said the queen. 

And so is Little John, 
And so is Midge the miller's son : 

Thrice welcome every one. 



D,o",7P-hyGoogle 



Is this Robin Hood ?, tlte kin^ t)i^ su^ 

For it was told to me. 
That he is slain in the palace j^te, 

So far in the north countiy. 

Is this Robin Hood? quoth the, hishc^ thep_, 

As it seems well to be } 
Had I known it had been th^t bcjd^t^^f 

I would not have bet o;i,e,pennv. 

He took me late one Sutida; night. 

And bound me <fost to a tree. 
And made me sing a mass, God wot. 

To him and his yeomandree. 

What, and if I.did; saj^s, Robin Hood, 
Of that mass I was full fainj 
. For recompence of that, he says. 
Here's half thy gold again, 

' Now jiay> now nay, says Little Jol^i^ 
Master, that may not be, 
We must pye _gifts to the kings ofi^cersj , 
That gold will serv^, the? ^iujid jme, 
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ommssuiiS: 



ROBIN HCKMS'S OHACBj 



A merry Progress between BfiiflOf rHftofJi and, Igog 
HtOjy. 

uoHE, you gallants All, to y^ij I caQ, 

That now are in tliis jilai^.; 
For a soDg I will sing.of H^ry our io^Sf , 

How he did bold , Robin Hood .chaqe. ; ' 

Queen Catherine abe thpn a matijh did jna^ 

As plainly doth appear. 
For three hundred tun of good. refl/Wlne, 

And three hundred tun ofbee^^: . . 

But yet she had: her archen t» st^ 
With their bows and ajpovt^ so (gii«L$ ^ 

But her mind it was ;beiit» with a fiiUd^ten^ 
To Bend for bold Robin Hood. . 
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But when bold Robin Hood he came there. 

Queen Catherine she did say, 
Thou art welcome, Locksl^, unto me. 

And all thy yeomen gay. 

For a match of shooting I have made. 

And thou on my part must be. 
If I miss the mark, be it light or dark. 

Then hanged 1 will be. 

But when the game came to be play'd. 

Bold Robin he then drew nigh 
Widi his mantle of green, most brave to be seen. 

He let his arrows fly. 

And when the game it ended was, ~ 

Bold Robin won it with grace. 
But after the king was angry with him. 

And vowed he would him chace. 

What tho' his pardon granted was. 

While he with him did stay ; 
But yet the king was vex'd at him 

When he was goaeaway. 

Soon after the king fmta -court did hie. 

In a furious angry mood. 
And often eo<|iured both far aad near 

After bold Robin Hood. 
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But when the king to Nottingham came, - ' 

Bold Robin was in the wood : 
O come, said he, and let me see 

Who can find hold Robin Hood. 

But when hold Rohin he did hear 

The king had him in chace ; 
Then said Little John, Tis time to he gone^ 

And that'to another place. 

And away they went from merry Sherwood, 

And into Yorkshire he did hie ; 
And the king did follow with a hoop and a hallo, 

But could not him come nigh. 

Yet jolly Rohin he passed along, ' 

And went straight to Newcastle town ; 

And tliere they staid hours two or thiee, 
And then he to Berwick was gone. 

When the king did see how Robin did flee. 

He was vexed and wondrous sore ; 
With a hoop and a hallo he vowed to follow. 

And take him, or never giTc o'er. 

Come now let's away, Baid Lhtle John, 
Let any man follow that da« •,■:.■.■:.. 

To Carlisle we'll hie, with onr coaipanf, ' 
And so then to Lancasterj ■ >■ ■' 
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From Lancaster Ih^ai to Chester he- .went^ 

And so did good king, Heniy ; 
But Robin went a.waf, forhedtust not stxy^ 

For fear of some, tt^dtery. 

Says Sobin, Come let iis for LqadW gO> 

To see our noble queen's .face .: 
It may be.she wants our coippaay* 

Whidi loakes the king us ch[ace< 

Wben Rob^ l)ej<!(UB4i1<'^A Catherine,befiirar 

He fell upon bis. kniee. ; 
If i^ pleasci yinv .giac^ I am coine to .this, place. 

To speak with king Henxy. 

Queen Catherine answer'^ bdd mhin a^n - 
The king is gone to meny Sherwood ; 

And when he weiit,a.vrtiy, to me.hedid'eay. 
He would go. aQ^.seiek Bobjn Hoodx 

Then farf you weH, my gijacious quecn^ ^ 

For to Sherwpodi'U Ue iqMOe.$ 
Tot faii^ would <I see what he'd have, widi.a)e>. 

If I could but meet n^^< his grace. 

But when king.Heniyhe eame boBKf 

Full weary, and Tex'd tin. mind >; 
And that he^ did bun Robin had be«u there. 

He blamed dune ftgtiaw nddad>i 
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You're welcome home, queen Cathenae cne;^ ' 

Henry, my sovereign liege ; 
Bold Robin Hood, that.aircher good> 

Your person hath b6ep.to seek. 

But when king Henry he did bear 

That Robin had been there him to seek^ ^ 

This answer he^ye, He's a cunning knare. 

For I have sought him th^ whole thre« weekt, 

A boon,' a booQi queen, Catherine cried> 

' I beg it here of yonr gTace^ 
To pardon his life, and s^ek .not strife j 
And so ends Robin Hood's .chace. 



XXVUI. 

ROBIN JBQpD'S GOLDEN PRIZE, 

Shewing how he lobb'd two Priests of fi,ve hundrec^ 
pounds. 



I BATE l^^rd talk of Rohi^ .Hpod;^ 
And of brave Little John, 

Of friar Tuck, and Will Scail^l^ 
Locksley, and maid Af a^ia^. 
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But such a tale as this before, 

I think, was never known ; 
For Robin Hood disguised himself. 

And from the wood is gone. 

Like to a friar bold Robin Hood 

Was accoutred in his array : 
With hood, gown, beads, and crucifix, ' 

He passed upon the way. 

He had not gone past miles two or three, ' 

But it was hk chance to spy 
Two lusty priests, clad all in black. 

Come riding gallantly. 

Benedicite, then said Robin Hood, 

Some pity on me take ; 
Cross you my hand with a single groat. 

For our dear lady's sake : 

For I have been wand'ring all this day. 

And nothing could I get ; 
Not BO much as one poor cup of drink. 

Nor bit of bread to eat. 

Now by our holy dame, the priests replied. 

We never a penny have j 
For we this morning have been robb'd, 
-\." -Aid could no money save. 
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I am much afraU, said bold Robin Hood^ . 

That you do both tell a lie ; 
And now before you do go hence, 

I am resolv'd to try. 

When as the priests heard him say so. 

Then they rode away amain ; 
But Robin Hood betook to his heels, 

And soon overtook them again. 

Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both. 
And puird them down from their horse. 

O spare us, friar, the priest cried out. 
On us have some r 



You said, you had no money, quoth Robin Hood ; 

Wherefore, without delay, 
We three vriJl 1^ down on our knees. 

And for money we vrill pray. 

The priests they could not him gainsay. 

But down they kneel with speed : 
Send us, O send us, then quoth they, 

Some money to serve our need. 

The priests did pray with mournful cheer. 

Sometimes their hands did wring ; 
Sometimes they wept and fore theu- hair. 

Whilst Robin did merrily sing. 
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The priests did still iatnent; 
Then quoth bold'Eobih, Now 'let's see 

What money heaven hath'iS ient. 

We will be Bhatnts idl bllke 

Of money that we have ; 
And there is aever a bne of its 

That hb fellow ^lalt deceive. 

The priests 4belr hands in their "piidceb put, 
But mon^ would find nolle i 
' We will search ourselves, >Said Hobin Hood, 
Each other, one by one. 

llien Robin Hood took pains to iitfttreh"lhein. 

And found good store of goM; 
Five hundred pieces [ireseritly 

Upon the grass he told. .. . - 

Here is a brave sheW, said Robin Hfood, 
Such store of gold to see ; ■ ~ 

And you each one shall have a part, 
Because you prayed ao hearty. 

He gave them fifty pounds a piece. 

And the xest himself did keep : 
The priests they durst not speah biie tt'cffdj 
.' But sighing wond'rous deep. 
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With that the priests rose from their knees, 

Thinking to have partdd so ^ 
Nay, nay, says Robin Hood, one thing more, 

I have to say ere you.ga : 

You shall be sworn, says .bold Robin Hood, 

Upon Ihis holy grass. 
That you will never tell lies again. 

Which way soever you do pass. 

^e Bec«md offflithat you here must'in^e. 

That all the days of your lives. 
You never shall teiript maids to sin. 

Nor lie with other men's wives. 

The last oath you shall take, is tWs, 

Be charitable to the poor; 
Say you have met with a holy IHar, 

And I desire no more. 

He set them on tlrtlr horses again, 

And away then they did ride ; 
And he returned to the merry green wood. 

With great joy, mir&, and pride. 
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Robin Hood reseuhig- Wid Stiheiy ibm iliBe'She^ff 
and his Men, wito had t^eb tifm priEbDef/and 
were going ta hang-iutn '< > ^ 

1 t 

When Robin Hood in the green wood stood. 

I fnder the green Wood iree, ' , 

■ndings there came to^iim witfi s^ed, ■* 

Tidings for certain^, ' i V ^ »' 

-.* ' O. ^ B " ^ ^ 

That Will Stutelv surpnzed w«s, 

And ek« m pnion lay , > ^ ^' "* ' ' 
Three varlets, that the shM5ft"had JiVd/ ^ 

Did basely bim betfay, ^ ' 

,11 \.UJ i" 



' Vir'itf 



Ay, and to morrow hanged mim be 

To-morro* as soon as 'tis' Jay J; *' _,. 

Before they could the vOsb}^''^^ ^ " "*, , , 
Two of thenr did StuteW sfay , .^ 

When Robin Hood did hear this news. 

Lord! Ifdtdgnev&filfij-Bdre, ' '^'^' ' *^ 
And to his mernr men h'fe AiS ikf,'i ^ ""'^^ ' * 



Who altt^eth^ swt>re. 
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That Will. Stutely should rescu'd be. 

And be brought back again ; 
Or else should many a gallant wi^t 

For his salie there be islain : 

He eloRdifid himsdf in .scflrlet theo^ 

flis men were ill in green ; 
A finer show thitHighout the wMld 

In no place could be seen. 

Good lord I it was a gallant sight 

To see them all on a row ; 
Yfi'&t eveiy man a good broad swon^ 

And eke a good yew bow. 

Forth of the green wood are they gone. 

Yea all coumgeouslyj 
Bcsolnng to bring Stutely home. 

Or every man to die. 

And when they came die castle near, 

Wherdn Will. Stutely Uy ; 
I hold it good, said RoMn Hood, 

We here in amhu^ stiqr. 

And send one forth stHne news to bear. 

To yonder palmer bit. 
Hat stands under the castle-wall : 

Some news he may declare. 

VOL. 11. N , ' 
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With thstst^ (otA a lmv« youngs bud^ 

Which was of courage bold-: 
Thus he did speak (o the old man, 

I pray thee^ palmer old. 

Tell me, if thou con rightly ^n, 
When must Will. Stutdy die. 

Who is ODQ of bold Robin Hood's meuy 
And here doth priscuer lie. 

Alas 1 alas ! the {nhner said, 

And for ever wo^ b iqe ! 
\^ill Stutely haog'd will be this d^, 

Od yonder gallows tree. 

O, had his ndaie master bnona^ 
He would some succour send : 

A few of bis bold yeoqiandrae 
Full soon would fetch him heace> 

Ay, that ia tnii9> the young mail said } 

Ay, that is true, said be ; 
Or if they ware near to this place. 

They soon would set him fte^ 

But fare diee well,.thou good old maii^ 

Farewell, and thanks- to thee ; ' 

If Stutely hanged be this d^, 
Reveng'd his deidh will be. 
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No sooner was he Mjm the palmer gptx^ 
But the gates wete (^n'd mde, 

Aod out of the cavd* WiU. Stntafy cubs,: 
Guarded .on every side. 

When he was forth £rom the castle come. 

And saw no hdp vaa nigh ; 
Thus he did S4y uoto the AtsiW, 

Thus he said gijlaiitil^ 3 

Now seeing that I needs, nost die. 
Grant me one booD> says he ; 

For mf noble master ne'a had aan 
That yet was hai^d oH' a tae. 

Give me a swonl aH m n^hmil. 

And let me be unboyad, : 
And with thee and tfay. men.rU tight, 

'TiUIUedcadoatheg 



But this deaiiv be would not grant. 
His wishes were in iiain ; 

For the sheriff swore be hasg'd aboa 
And not by the awnd be slaio. 

Do but tmUnd. tsjr hands, be s^jf^. 

I will no weapon oxmt ; 
And if I hanged be Hob Agft 

Danmatioa let me harat 
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O Do^ O no, ^ sheriff said, 
Tliou shalt OD the gallows die } 

Ay, and so aball thy ntaeter too> 
If ever id me it lie. 

dastard coward, Stutely crie^ 
Tboa fiiint-heait peasaat slare I 

If ever my master do thee meet, 
Tboa shalt thy paymeot have. 

My D«fl>le DMuter dodi due acorn,- - 

And all thy cowiod crew ; 
Such silly 'aaja unable are 

Bold Robin to eabdue. 

But when be,W«fi &> thcgaUovis gone. 
And ready to bid «dieH, 
. Out of a. bush Jeaps Lattle J*^, . 
And comes WiU. Stutely to ; . 

1 pray thee^ Wi)I. before thou die^ 

Of thy dear friends take Idave ; 

I n^ds must borrow himawliile ; 

How say you, master sludeve I 

Now, as I Mv^x thpr gbf^jfTisaid, 

■ That varlet will I know 1 

Some stur^ r«bet b that same, > 
Therefore let hun not gi>. ■ • ■ 
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Then IJttle John most haatily 

Away cut Stutdy's-baadBi 
And from one <S the attatS's men 

A sword twitch'd froni his hmda. 

Here, Will. bet«, ttke thou this saraet 

Thou can'st it better swajr; 
And here defend tlij»rflan*He, ■; 

Fot aid will comedrughtwiiy. ' 

And there they turn'd dMm btck to bad<^ 

In the midst of them th«t-d*y, 
"nil Robin Hood approMhcd neu, / 

With many an aidMr.g^. 

With that an arrow from them 4eWj 

I wbt from Robin Hood : 
Make haste, make iAt/tCi the sheriff he said ; 

Make haste^ for it ta good. 

The sheriff is gone, his doughty men 
TTiought it no boot to stay ; 
" But, as their master had them taught, 
lliey ran Aill ftst away, 

O stay, O stay, Will. Stutely said. 

Take leave ere you depart : 
You ne'er wilt catdi boldRolun Hood, 

Unless you dare him meet. 
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ill betide you, qiiotfa fifrtnn Hoo^ 
lliat you so sooa toe gone ; 

My sword mi^ id tkescabberd K^ 
For here ow ureik is done- 

1 little thoo^^ WiU. Stutefy aid, ' 
When I cametD ^sf^ace. 

For to have met with> little John, 
Or seen my piaster's &ce. 



Thus fitutely was at Iiherty set. 
And safe brought from his foe : 

O thanks, Q thaiUfs to my maeter, 
Since here it was sot so. 

And once again, my fellows all. 
We shall id the green wood meet, 

Wjiexe ve will make our bow-strings twang, 
Music for us most sweet. 
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THE NOBLE FISHER-MAN i 

Robin Hood's Preferment. 

In summer time when leavea grow green. 
When they do grow both green and long, 

Of a bold outlaw call'd Robin Hood, 
It b of him I sing this song. 

When the lilly leaf, and the elephant 
Do bud and spring with a merry cheer, 

TTiis outlaw was weary of the wood side. 
And chasing of the fallow deer. 

The fishermen brave more money have 
Than any merchant two or three ; 

Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 
Tbatl a fisherman brave may be. 

TTiis outlaw call'd his meny men all. 
As they sate under the green-wood tree : 

If any of you have gold to spend, 
I pray you heartily spend it with roe. 
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Htm, tftoOi- It»bh) Hood,- ¥lk «» 8<nA^«^|ih go. 

It seems tobeAVWyWrday : ■ i. ' ■ '■"' 
He took 1^ his'iim at a widow mmaU's haatu, '■ 
Hard by iqwa-^ water gray. 

Who asked hun, wherewert tlwo bora f ' 
Or tell to me wher^ dost thou ftat} 

I am a poor fisbtnuaa, said he tbeii| ~ 
This day jntn^pcd<aliiii caie. '< 



What is thy name, tfaoO fine fellow ? 

I pray thee heartily tell to mei 
Id mine own country, irtiere i was b(RB, ' 

JAea call me Simon of er the Lee. 

Simon, Simon, said th« good wife ; 

I wish thou niay^iit wril brook Ay name. 
The outlaw was watt; of he* courtesy, 

And rejoiced he had got such a daioe, " 

Simon, wHt'-tboa be ipy man } 

And good round wages III give dice ; 

I have a good ship Of my own, 
As «af saibupon the sea. 

Anchors and plauks thou abalt want none. 
Masts and n^ws that are so long.' 

And if that you thuK'fornish mej 
Said Simon, nothing shall go: Wiong. 
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Moreofaday l})ilntpfo.'«rAbr«o;' i <>i.v : 
The bare lines 'int)>, the sea <ast<li^ -.•/•'^ 

It will be l09g, qaid tbe mutw thee. 

"Eke this gsetrt ]ubb«r do tbriv« oiiithe sssj , 
He shall have, tw-aharo mi va.&ik, ■ ■■■ - . , 

For in truth he is in m-fVf^oitbf., : — ■ : 

woe u me, said Sinon iShfia, :■■' ' -. :ii 
TliiSdaythat I ever came^hcnji ■ -i .... i 

1 msh I TKCFs io Plta^tfo»-pfirirti. . j ' t jr-i<-. 
Chasing of thejfi41«ir.det«j„ .-, , .■ 11-.-, t. -.'J, 

For every clownJpMi^,BQe,«*Bwr5Bo(.^ .r.^.n 
Andtb^byiBes«;n«Mgtht.at..sl(j, ,;} ,■- i 

If I had them in jnuoi{k^>i)-p«r)c* .i / ?.. lu 
I would set. as Jittte by then*, all. ;,,:;,.; ; .r 

They pluck'd up anchorrf,aad«my,^:ia)il^ ,. . 

More of adty fluuLtvoor thne.; 
But Simon 'spied a sh^ of. war, , >. ,,.. 

That sail'd toward them JBost-TOlcaTOslyw^ , 

O woeis«ie, 3«d tbeioiastee thw*! • ■ ./. r:..t; 

This day that «ver I wps born;. ^>. ,■ . 
For all OUT iish that weiht^e got. ; ' <-'..-. ■ 

Js every bit IflptiwdiMflonii - ' , ■■■:>-.- 
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For Ton French rbbbeis on the sea, .- . , 
They will not spare of us one maa, ^ 

But cairy us to die coast of Fraace^ 
Aud lay us in a {ffnon stnmg. 

But Simon said, do not fear them, 

Neither, master, take you care ; 
Give jne a bent bow in my hand^ 

And never a Fiencbman will [ spne. 

Hold thy peace, thoa kn^ lubber. 

For thou art nought bnt 1»ags and bout I 

If I should cast you ot^r board, ' 

There is but a simple lid)b^ hist, : 

Simon grew angjry at these words. 

And so angry then was he ; 
Then be took his bent how in his hand. 

And in the ship hatch goe^ he. 

Master, tie me to the magt, he said. 
That at my mark I may stand fair, 

And give me my bent bow in my huid. 
And never & Frenchman will I spare, 

fie drew his arrow to the head, i 

And drew it with all mi^t and main ; 

And straight, in the .twinkling of an eye,' 
To the Frencbo^'s heart the arrow's gopc* 



p:hy Google 



OLD BAUAD3; \9T 

The Fi^nchman fell down on the hatch. 
And under the hatches down below ; 

Another Frenchman that him espied. 
The dead corpse into the sea did throw. 

O master, loose me from the ma£t, he said. 

And £>r them aU take you no care ; 
And give me my hent how in my hand^ 

And never a Frenchman will I spare- 
Then Btraij^t they boiuded the French ship, 

l^y lying all dead in tlwar eight j 
They found within the ship of war 

Twelve thousawi pounds <^ money bright. 

Tlie one h^lf of the ship, said Sim«i then, 
I'll give to my dame and her children iQwU) 

The other half of the ship I'Jl give 
To you, that are my fellows all. 

But now bespahe the master then. 

For so, Simon, it shall not be ; 
For you have won it with your own handi, 

And the owner of it you shall be j 

It shall be so as I have said, - 

Arid with this gold for the opprest 

,An halHtation will I build, 

llYherc they shall liye Jn peace and rest. 
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ROBIN HOOD'S DELIGHT: 



A mary Cmnbat fought between Robin Hood, l^ttk 
John, And Will. Scarlet, with tliree stout Keepers 
in Sherwood Forest. 

i B B E b's some will ttdk of Itwds iutd1cfi%faftj 

And some of yeomen good : 
But I will tell you of Will. Scarlet, - 
Little John, and Robin Hmd, f- 

TTiey were outlaws, «s 'tis well koown^ . ■; 

And men of noble blood ; ,' 

And many a time their valour was shown ' .. ,-' 

In the forest of merry Sherwqgd. . - ■ , > 

Upon K time it chanced. so. . , ;. 

As Robin would have it be. 



They all thripc wpuid a walkipg gp, . 
Some pas^e fof tosee,. . ^ ,, 
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And as th^ walked the forest ajoog. 

Upon a midsummer's day. 
There was be aware of three foresters. 

Clad all in ^reen array. 

With brave lon^ Mchiom by their sides. 

And forest bills in hand^ 
They mQed aloud to these outlaws. 

And charged diem to stand. 

Whyi who are' you } cried bold Botior 

TTiat speak so boldly here j 
We three belong to king Heniy, 

And are keepers of bis deer. 

.Thedevil yon are, says Robfti (food, ^ 

I am sure it is not sd : 
We be the keepers of this fores^ ' ^ 
And that you sdon shall know. 

Your coats of 'gr£eh lay cm the ground,' 

And so we will all ^tee, 
And tokfe your swords and bucklers round. 

And tiy the -victory. 

We be content, the keepen said, 

We be three andyou'no ItSsj' " '' ''' ,' 

Then why should we be of you afnuJ, " 
As we never ^d tiansgreas ^ ' ' '■ ■ 
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Why, if yaa be keepeta fai Aii fitcetf. 

We be three rangen gaoi. 
And wiU make you know, beCarc-ym do go^ 

Yoti met with bcM Bebia Hood. 

We be coBteDt^'thoa boM aaSmr^. 

Our valour here to try. 
And will make you know, b^rc wc do go^ 

We will fight before weSy. 

Tbeo, come dmr^ooT'BWMdi, you boUioatbnM^ 

No knger stand pnte;' 
But let us try it abwght mdi blows, 

For cowards we do hate. 

Here is one for WBi Stari^ . 

And another ftnr Little Ji^n* 
And I my^lf for EU%biiLHoodx 

Because he is stouC aod atsong. 

So they fell te it fiill hard atad swe^ 

It was on a midsummer diay ;' 
Ftom eight of the chick, 'till two aad pM^j ' 

They all shew'd gallant p)ay> 

There Robin, WHt. and Litfle 7<jm, 

They fought qaost maitfiillyi 
Till ail thcth' vmd wa»i^nt and 9000^ - - 
l^en Robin alouddjd-cry: '. 
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O holdf O tkPU) cries bold Bobijiy 

I see you be stout men ; 
Let me blow *»» bJut on nty bag^ bom. 

Then I'll fi^t vUb you ^aini, 

That bargain's to mBke, Robm Hood, 

Therefore we it deny j 
Thy blast upon the hu£^ bom 

Cannot make, us fight or fly. 

Therefore fall on, or eUe be gooe* 

And yield to us the dsy : 
It never shall be said tbat we are. afiaiil 

Of thee, or thy yetquoa ^y-. 

If that be so, cries Robin Hood, 
Let me but know your names. 

And in the forest of merry Sherwow^ 
I shall extoU your fames. 

And with our names, one of them san^ 

What hast thou here to do ? 
Except thou will now fight it out. 

Oat names thou shalt not know. 

We'll fight so more, (f^. bold Robin, 

You be men of valour stout} 
Come aadgo.wtth me to Nottrnghan^ 
And there we wiU ^ht it out. 
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With a but of nek tre will bKbg it about, 
' To see wbo wma die day; 
And far the cost make you no doubt, 
I have gold enouf^ to pay : 

And ever hereafter aa.lOBg as'we live. 

We all will brethren bfl; 
For I lore tbo*e men wi^ h^art «])*li|ail^ - 

llat will fight and never flee. 

S«l aiiray flie j wept to Wottiii^lianiu ' .',.,,'. 

^Nifrl^^ktoH^fs amends i . . ,.,,„.■,•, 
)|L jb^tdf^.tfuy the iwe.djd,<W«k ■.vr-f 

:,AnAdnahith«Utba*0Mdi(iiiwlsp<-'' >" 



u-,roi-J mu'i jf^:! i-j lO .-i-.(iT 

^.finyxi y-st.5 j'.ly uov f,>n <I'J 

-^^oa •ii'ioH il-ji-'i -nii 
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copy, priDted M-Wiintiktei WteWKe'jEedMftia^^I^e* 
itupi no othafcnlBgtedi^lwndaigalbiMiitoiBiAeB 
or hevd of." Mr. Rition had bowcTer, to i^ret fhaX 
Mine of the lUniu in bit copy were defective, "tbe 
Iditor it enabled to restore tbe balUd to iti integrity, 
from uiDtlier modern copy, printed in Scotland, vhich 
MppUet tbe biatn of 'the former, tboogb othenriie Tery 
Incortectly printed, Utd wanting ler^ral ttaoaas.' For thit 
advantage the reader ii ind^t»l to Mr. Badewood, who 
noft obUg^ly, and liberaUy ••Dtninnkated it. The 
tenark on Terie men, accompanied tb« conAumcotion 
to the Pnbliiher, -mko ha* therefore takM thfl libet^ of 
t^Joininf tiie AMfaec't name to it 



LiTTB and Hrten, gnitlemeD, 
lli^t be of high bom blood ; 

rU tell you df a brave booting 
That befell Rdain Hood. 

VOL. IL o 
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RoUn Hood opoD a Sbj, ' 

He went forth him alone. 
And as he came from Barnsdale* 

Iiita> a fitir eTC&iog. 

He met a beggar on the way. 

Who sturdily could gang; 
He had a pike-stafiF in his hand' 

That was both stark and Strang. 

A clouted t clock about him was,' ■■ 

That held him frae the cold, 
Tlie thinnest bit of it, I guess, 

Was more thjm twenty foM. 

His meal-poke liang about his neck, . 

Into a leathern wbang,. 
Well fasten'd to a broad bucle. 

That was both start and 'stlalig? 

• "As VLohyn Hood^BMWuUh) tlticd,"iitiKfn[eineDt 
efsbidlid.tl>stluMt)sfflede«^re4a«Hb. .iaoUituHialaiid 
eartiarn«tlceof it UiaB-thotc coUected bj RilsoarinKjbc 
fonnd in Nicolaa Vdatl'i traBilittion of tbe ApopbtJhegmi of 
Erasmui, first printed in 1542. "When Diogenei on a. cer- 
tain tyme treactyng and makyng a declaraction of an earn- 
est and nige BBteftif^ pU}ot<)^icr bad iwt Ope bvaker that 
wouU geue diligeute care .^sta byOL, ke bagcMuie to tjng 
tuche an other foo^^^^ioD£ft4,B«^^ Hood ui,Baqicidale 
■tood, &c. and sembleed a# though, te irould daunca 
wilhall."— W. Hadewood. ' ^ ' ' ' ' 

t Clouted, i. e. paUhcd. 
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He had tbree hats upoo ^ head* . 

Together sticked feat. 
He car'd -neithei. for ;trwd J>or. yftt^ 

Id lands where'er he gatt.. 

Good Bxjbin cast hjin in die way* 
To see what he might be. 

If any beggar had money. 
He thought somepart had he. 

Tany, tarry, good Kobm says, . 

Tanry, and speak with me. 
He heard him as he heard him D^t, 

And fast on his way did hie. 

Tis be not so, says good Robia^ 
Nay, thou must tarry still. 

By my ixoth, said the bold be^ar, . 
Of that I have no will. 

It-ii far to my.kdging.houa^ 
And it is growing late, • , 

Iftheyhavesupte'er Icomcin ■ 
I will look wondrous bUte.* 

Now, by my both, fo^. good Robkiy 
I see well 1^ thy faftt. ■ 

If drau cheer well to.t^ sopper. 
Of mine thou takes no care.' , . 
*i.e.MU;. 
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Who wants 107 dinosr dl this i».f. 
And wots not where- tolie. 

And would I to the tavern •gb,' 
I want money to'biq'. - 

Sir, you must lend me some money 

UntUl we meet again. 
The beggar answer'd caokardly, '' 

I have no money to lend. 

Thou art as young a man as I, 
And seems to be as sweer j • : 

If thou fast tilt thou get fttHn me, ' 
Thou shalt eat none tins year. 

Now, by my troth, si}^ good Sbbld, 
Since we are assembled' so. 

If Ihou hast but a small farthtiigj 
I'll have it e'er thou go. 

Come, lay down tiby clouted lAtekj ' 
And do no longer stand,: ! ' 

And loose the strings of all thy pcAes 
I'll ripef them with my Irand^' 

And now tO-theeE'nMke^vov^- ' ' 
If thou make any ditf, * ■ ' ■■ 

I shall see if a braMww*^ 
Con pi^ce a beggar's Mov 
, • i. e.lBZj. t i. e, *»>i«k ■ 
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He beggar smfl'i, awt aaawer in«de. 

Far better let me be ; 
Think not that I wiU be Afraid, 

Tor thy nip crooked tree 4 

Or that I fear thee any whitj 

For thy cum nips* of sticks,t » 

I know no use for them so meet 

As to be pudding pricks.l 

Here I defy thee to do rae ill. 

For all thy boisterous &ir, 
Tbou's get nothing ftotn me but ill, 

Would'st ihou seek evermair. 

Good Robin bent hb noble bow, 
' He was an angery map. 
And in it set a broad arrow j 
Lo ! e'er 'twas drawn a span. 

The b^gar, with his noble tree, 

Reach'd him so round a rout. 
That his bow and hia broad arrow 

In flinders flew about. 

Good Robia bound higa |bo,his biuifil, ,, ■ 

But that prov'd likewise rain. 
The btfggar li^ite^ W his Jinod - -, 

With his pike>staff again ;,. . !.,:< 
* Cora nipt, i. e. pared«riniBike>^ -. 
t He imH* the •mnn stid^ M.iif Iw4 hfton con- 
tcropluouilj called Robin Hood's bow a nip (or bit of a) 
crooked tree. { SLevet* to fasten a pudding bag. 
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I wot he might not draw a sword 

For forty days and inair. 
Good Robin could not speak a word, 

His bean was ne'er so sair. 

He could not fight, be could not flee. 
He wist not what to do ; ' 

The beggar with his noble tree 
Laid lusty slaps faim to. 

He paid good Robin back and side. 

And baist him up and down, 
And with his pike-staiTlaid on load* 

Till be fell in a swoon. 

Stand up, man, the be^;ar said, ' 

Tis shame to go to rest ; 
Stay dll thou get thy money told, 

I think it were flie best : 

And syne* go to the tavern house. 

And buy both wine and ale ; 
Hereat thy Mends will crack ftiH crousc,t 

Thou bast been at the dale. 

Good Robin ancwer'd ne'er-i'word. 
But lay still as a stane ; - ' ■■■■ 

His cheeks were pale asaxif clay. 

And closed were his een. i 

* Sjnt, i. «. tben. 

t Crack fuH ctouk, i. e. boast vaoatii^lr. 
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I^e beggar thojight him daad but fiiU,* 

And boldly bound his way. 
I would ye had been at the daje. 

And gotten part of the play. 



SECOND PAflT. 

Now tfiree of Robin's ni^,. by cfiance, 

Came walkiag by the way, 
And found their master in a twiioe. 

On ground where that he tey. 

Up have they takev good Robin, ' . 

Making a pit^us bear^f 
Yet saw they po man .th«E«. at whom. 

They might the matter, spe&r. 

They looked him ^ round about. 

But wound on him saw nane, 
Vet at his mouth came- bocking. out 

The blood of a good vain. 

Cold water they h«ve gotten yyoe, ■ ;, 'i . , 
And cast into his fac^s -'■-.'. . ' 

Then he begwto latil^ efflj, ,- „ , > - 
And speak within, ^hort^epwiie. , ,.. . 

* But fail, i. e. witli«ut fail or dovM. - t Bew, ■; «.'% 
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Tell ua, dear tjia^tw^e^ his ttiah, ■ ' - 
How with you stMiels the case. . 

Good Robin aigh'd e'er h^ b^ui 
To tell of bis dtsgnice, ' 

" I have been watchuaji' la this wood 

Near hand this twsBty yeaxf 
Yet I waa never bo baid bestead 

As ye have found m^ here ; 

A beggar with a clouted clock,* 

Of whom I fear'd no ill. 
Hath with his pike-staff cla'd my back, 

I fear 'twill ^e'w be w«ll' 

See,-wher(f be'|;oet o'ear yon hill, 

With hat i^Hin his head ) 
If e'er ye lov'd your master well, 

Go now revenge this dc0d; ' ; 

And bnng him back agaia to me ' 

If it lie in your might. 
That I may see, before I die, 

Jiitn punish'd in my si^t ; 



And if you may not bring him batit. 
Let him Qot go loose on ; 

Fsr tou6«U.itwei!egr«at$lifiTi]« . 
If he escape again." 
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« One of u&MbM mkhydWteittlMfy r 
Jtecauseyou^iU'Ot-JMMv ' " " '' 

The other tv^ibiH Mftg him bocbj 
To i]se him as you fDHMa." 

Now, byinyti«b,s^gieoa^ll(*iB,' 
I true there's enougb'SBi^;- ; I' ■■ 

An he get seouA*'1t>iw{i^ histl««, 
I fear you'll botk'btp4id:" ■ ' 

" Be n«t fear*)], ««r master, ■ 
That we_two ean ^ dung^ ' 

With any btuter base beggfar, ■ ' ' 
That has nought Iwrt utattgjf ' ' 

His staff shidl «tand hlui in no MOffd, 
That you shall short^ seei ■ ■ ' 

But back a^n h« sfaHfl be -led, ■' ' 
And Cast bounded!' he 1>^ 

To see if ye will have him shun. 
Or hanged on a tme." 

" But cast you sli^ in b)> wsy. 

Before he be anvEe, ' j ; . 

And on his pike-staff first hands lay, , 
" Ye'll spettlthcfliBttBr^fiiir;^' --.' 

•i.e.room. ^i'.'e.sliff" 
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Neither by late m air,* 
YoD hare great .<an if you woidd ^y : 

A ally poOT b^gar. 

Hou lies, Ealse iown, they said again. 

For all that may be sworn ; 
Tbou hast near slain the gentlest man 

That ever yet was boni ; 

And back again thou shidt be led. 

And fast bound ^udt thou be, 
To see if be will have thee slain, .1 

Or hanged on a tree. ' . , 

Thebe^gar then thou^t all-was wion^ .'. . 

They were set ftv his mack. 
He saw nothing appealing then. 

But ill upon woTK baciu ' . . . 

Were he c«it«f their haads, heithoi«bt> 

And had again Jris tree. 
He shotdd not be led bade for nou^. 

With such as he didaee;. ■ 

Then he bethwg^. >W)i f» 4 VU^ < , 

If it could takp efiect, , - -,. .1.. '— j. 

How be mij^^yoang wen iMtfui^, ,: ,_.j_ 

And i^re them a bfgeck.t , , . - 

t i. e. early. * i. e. deceive ttna, or pUy tbem > trick< 
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Thva td io them shame for 31, 

His beastly bieast was bent. 
He found tlie tr&td blew sometliiiQ^^^lUl, 

To further his insoit. 

He said, Kave gentlemen, be good. 

And let a poor man be ; 
When je have taken a be^ar*S' blood. 

It helps you. not a flee. 

It was but in mine own defence, ~ 

If he has gotten skaitfa ; 
But I will mak^ a r^comp^ce 

Is better for you baith- ; 

if ye wiW set me fair andfi^e. 

And do me no more dear. 
An hundred pounds I wHl you give,, 

And much more odd sUvhit 

That I hare gather'd thi& mim;^ jreara. 

Under this clouted cloak, 
And hid up wopder privately,: 

In bottom of my poke. 

The young men to ^ ooixadi fiHj 

And let the beggar gae;: 
They wist full well he; ha4.no sge^d - 

From them to run awffyy , ; . ^ ■ 



D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



COS OUDBAIZ.AIKi 

Tliey bought they wouU dw nooty. idu. 

Come after what so nnjr ; - 
And yet ttiey 'wo«ld not trice faim back». 

But io that jdatie him ila^. • , 

By that good Robia would not knov 

That they had gotten cwn, 
It would otmtcQt him [wcU] to Aavt 

That there they had hiar dtatu, '- : j 

They said, Htse carel, soOn have dMie, 
And tell forth fliy money, >'- ' ' 

For the ill torn that tfaoU htet done 
Its but a ^mple plee. 

And yet we w 

Come after 

. If thou wilt d 

And make i 

O then he loosed his clouted clock. 
And spread it on the ground. 

And thereon lay he many a poke. 
Betwixt them and the wind. 

He todc a great bag from hii hols. 

It was near full of mealj 
Two pecks io it at least there was. 

And mgn I wot full well. 
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Upon t&a ckiek be set it dowo. 

The mouth he op^ied wide. 
To tura the suae h* made Um bown, 

The youDg man leady spy'd ; - 

In every hand he Ox^ a oopfa,.' 

Of that great leathern mai^ 
And with a ffiof the meal he shook 

Joto their &ce all hail. 

Wherewith he blinded them, so close> 

A stime they could not see ;! 
And then in heart he did r^oice. 

And clap'd his lus^ tree. 

He thought if he had'done them wrcmg, 

In mealing of their cloiaths, 
Fot to strike off the meal again 

With his pyke-staff he goes. 

E'er an; ir een, ' 

Or a 
like ont 

Well ;•' 

The. young men were ri^ht swifit of foot. 

And boldly bound tCvmy, ' 
The beggar could them no ihdre hit ' - ' '' 

For all the hute he may'. ' .' ' ■ 
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IVhat's all this }uute ? the bd^u' s^. 

May not you tany stiU, 
UntUl yoor mon^ be received? 

I'll pay you wiA gooct w9). 

The shaking of taj poJcet, I fear. 
Hath blown into your een ; 

But I have agood yjlaa'sX^fSheit 
Can ripe them out oat ftdl cIoib. 

The young men answered' tMver a m»^ 
They were don a^a staoe ; 

In the thick wood the b^gar ficd 
E'er they riped* dwireee : 

And syve the ni^t bMaoie so lat^ 

To seek him was in vain e 
But judge ye if the; locdted blaie 

When they cam home again. 

Good Robin i^teer'd how they ^oaitptA, 
They answer'd him. Full ill. 

That can not be> good Robin sayf,- 
Ye have been at the mill. 

Tht mill it is a meat rife pait/f- 
They may lick what they please, 

Mort like ye have been at the art. 
Who would ladi at ye«r 'olaiths, 

* Biped. L e. dnred. 

t ■■«• a place when food ualmr*iapleiit7. 
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They hang d their beads they dropped dpwn» 

A word they cduld not apeak 
Robin aaid Became I fell 4 sound, 

I think ye U do the like 

Tell on the matter, less or more. 

And tell me what and hAw 
Ye have done witji the bold t>e^^ 

I sent you for nght now 

And when they told hun to an end. 

As I hive iaii Xtetdte, 
How that the beggar dWtfteitt ^iSnS, 

What mist^ pM^ aioie 

i 
And how he Im d their shouldeis broad 

With his ^Bdt trenchnLtrapfi 
And how in the thick woods be fitx^ 

E'er they a attntfef oould fee 

And how they scarcely could win home^ 

Their tKjnei^afew ba^te 6^ «wpj^ 
Good Rflbin cry d, ^x ojjt 1 fe ^biwe ^ 

We're shai^ 4 ft« pvaffHwie I 

Altho' good Robin would iiill fa n 

Of his wrong rej^engad b?. 
He smil'd to see Jus m^irnr you^g iQeo. 

Had gotten a taSt? pf the tepe j 

• Hitt«r> I fc nwi ^ 

t Stiine I e ■ ghnuncniig of bght. 

VOL. II. p 
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ROBIN HOOD TURNED BEGGAR. 

GoMB and listen, you gentleoMn ^I, 

That mirth ^o love for to hear. 
And a story true I'll tell to you. 

If that you will bnt draw new. 

In elder times when merriment was. 

And aichery was holden good. 
There' was an oadaw, as many do know. 

Which men called Robin Hood. 

Upon a time it chanced so. 

Bold Robin was merry disposed. 
His time tar to spend he did intend, 

lather with fnends or £>es. 

TTien he got up on a gallant brave steed. 
The which was worth angels t«i, 

With a mantle of green, most brave to be seett 
He left all bis meny men. 
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And riding towards Nottingham^ 
■ Some pastime for to 'spy. 
There wad- he aware of a jolly beggar 
As e!ex he beheld with his eye,. 

An old patch'd coat the beggar had on, 
Which he daily did use for to wear j 

And many a bag about him did wag. 

Which made Robin Hood to him repair. 

God speed, God speed, said Robin Hood then, 

What couDtryman? tell unto me. 
I am Yorkshire, Sir^ but ere ycm go far. 

Some charity ^ve unto me. 

Why what would'st thou have ? said Robin Hood,^ 

1 pray thee tell unto me. 
No lands nor lirings, the beggar he said. 

But a penny for charity. 

I have no money, said Robin Hood then. 

But a ranger wi^n the wood ; 
I am an outlaw, as many do know. 

My name is Robin Hood. 

■ But yet I must tell Aee, botmy be^^, . 
That a bout with, thee I must try ; 
,Thy coat of gray lay down, I say, 
And my mantle of green shall lie by. 
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Content, content, the beggar be cned. 

Thy part it will be the worse ; 
For I hope this bout to give thee the rou^ 

And then have at thy purse, 

The beggar he had a mickle long sta^ 
And Robin a nut-brown swoid ; 

The beggar drew nigh, and at Robin let fly* 
But gave him never a word. 

Fight on, fight on, said Robin Hood then, 

' This game well pleaseth me ; 
For every blow that Robin gave. 

The beggar gave buffets three. 

And fighting there full hardy and sore. 
Not fai Irom Nottingham town. 

They never fled 'till from Robin Hood's head 
liie blood it ran trickling down. 

O hold thy hand, said Robin Hood, 

And thou and I will agree ; 
If that be true, the be^ar he said. 

Thy mantle come give unto me. 

Now a change, a change, said Robin Hood, 

Thy bags and coat give me j 
And this mantle of mine I'll to thee resign. 

My horse and my bravery. 
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When Robin had got the beggar's cloaths, 

He looked round about '; 
Methinks, said he, I seem to be 

A beggar brave and stout. 

Fc* now I have a bag for my bread, 
So I have another for my com : 

I have one for salt, and another for malt. 
And one for my little horn. 

And now I will a begging go. 

Some charity for to find; 
And if any more of Robin you'll know, 

In the second part 'tis behind. 



SECOND PART. 

Now Robin he is to Nottingham bound. 
With his bag hanging down to his kaee, 

Hb staA and his coat scarce worth a groat, 
Yet merrily passed he. 

As Robin he passed the streets alon^ 

He heard a pitiful cry ; 
Three bredu^n dear, as he did h^kr, 

.Condemned were to die. 
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Then Robin he bifid to the sherifiF's bouse. 

Some relief for to seek : 
He sMpt and leap'd> and caper'd full hi^. 

As he went along the street. 

But when to the sheriff's house be cam^ 
There a gentleman fine and brave,' 

Thou beggar, said he, come tell imto me 
What is it thou would'st have. 

No meat, nor drink, said Robin Hood then. 

That I come here to crave ; 
But to get the lives of yeomen three. 

And that I fain would have. 

That cannot be, thou bold be^ar. 

Their feet it is so clear ; 
I teil to thee, they hang'd must be. 

For stealing our king's deer. 

But when to the gaUows they did come. 
There was many a weeping eye ; 

O hold your peace, said Robin Hood then. 
For certain they shall not die. 

TbsD Robin he set his bom to his mouth, 
- And he blew out blasts three, 
1111 a hundred bold archers brave 
Came kneeling down to his knee. 
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What is ^ur will, master ? they said. 

We are at your command, 
Sboot east, shoot west, said Robin then. 

And see you spare no man. 

'nien they shot east, and they shot west, 

Their arrows were so Iteen ; 
lie sheritF he, and his company 

No longer could be seen. 

Then he st^ to those brethren three. 

And away he has them ta'en ; 
The sheriff was crost, and many a man lost^ 

That dead lay on the plain. 

Aiid away they went into the merry green wooif 

And sung with a merry glee y 
And Robin took diese brethrea good 

To be of his yeomandry. 
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LITTLE JOHN AND THE FOUR BEGGARS. 

, All you that delight for to spend some time, 

A meny song for to sing. 
Unto me draw near, and you shall hear 

How Little John went a be^ng. 

As Robin Hood walked the forest along. 

And all his yeomandree. 
Says Robui, some of you a begging must go, 

And, Little John, it must be thee. 

Says John, if I must a begging go, 

I will have a palmer's weed. 
With a staff and a «oat, and bags of all scots, 

Tha better then shall I speed. 

Come now, gire me a bag for my bread. 

And another for my Cheese, 
And one for a penny, if I get any. 

That nothing I may leese. 
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Now little John is a begging goDe, 

Seeking for some relief; 
But of all the be^ars he met on the way, - 

little John he was the chief. 

But as he was walking; him^lf alone. 

Four beggars he chanced to spy. 
Some deaf, some blind, some came behind ; 

Says John, here's a brave company. 



Good morrow, said John, my brethren dear. 

Good fortune 1 had you to see ; 
Which way do you go i pray let me know, 

For I want some company. 

O, what is here to do ? then said little John : 

Why ring all these bells ? said he, 
What dog is han^ng ? Come let us be ganging, 

That we ihe truth may see. 

Here b no dog han^g, then one of tltetn said. 
Good fellow, I tell unto thee ; [bread. 

But here is one dead, that will give us cheese and 
And it may be one single penny. 

We have brethren in London, anodier said. 

So have we at Coventry, 
la Berwick and Dover, and all the world over. 

But ne'er a crook'd cart like thee. 
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Therefore stand thee back, iIhhi cnxdced carl. 
And take that knock on the crown ; 

Nay, says. little John, I'll not yet be gone. 
For a bout I will have ai yon round. 

Now have at you all, said little John, 

If you be so full of your blows j 
Fight on all four, and ne'er ^ve o'er. 

Whether yon be friends or foes. 

John nipped the dumb, and made him to roar. 

And the blind he made to see ; 
And he that a cripple had been for seven years, 

He made run faster than he ; 

And Singing them all against the wall, 

With many a sturdy bang. 
It ipade Ji^m sing, to hear the gold ting. 

And against the walls cry twang. 

Then he got out of the beggar's cloak 
, Three hundred pounds in gold ; 
Ciood fortune had I, said little John, 
Such a good s^'ht to behold. 

But what found he in the beggar's l»tg 
But three hundred pouads and three t 

If I drink water while this doth last. 
Then an ill death may I die ! 
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And my begging trade I will now give o'er, " 

My fortune hath been so good : 
Therefore I will not itay, but I will away 

To the forest of merry Sherwood. 

And when to the forest of Sherwood he came. 

He quiclily there did see 
Bold Robin Hoodj his master good. 

And all bis company. 

What news ? what news ? said Robin Hood, 

Come, Little John, tell unto me. 
How hast thou sped with thy beggar's trade. 

For that I Mn would see ? 

No news, but good, said Little John, 
With beg^g full well have I sped j 

Three hundred and three I have here for thee. 
In silver, and gold so red. 

Then Rbbia Hood took Little John by die hand 

And &nced about the oak-tree : 
If we drink water while this doth last. 

Then an ill death may we die ! 

So to conclude my merry new song. 

All you that delight to sing, 
Tis of Robin Hood, that archer good. 

And how little John went a begging. 
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, ROBIN HOOD AND THE RANGER. 

W HBN Phcebus had melted Hie sickles of ice, 

And likewise the mountains of snow^ 
Bold Robin Hood he would ramble away. 
To frolick alu'oad with his bow. 

He left all his meny men waiting behind. 
Whilst through the green vallies he pass'd^ 

Where did he behold a forester bold. 
Who cried out, friend, whither so last ! 

I am going, quoth Robin, to kill a ht buck. 

For me and my merry men all ; 
Besides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe. 

Or else it shall cost me a b\\. 

You'd best have a care, said the f<»ester then, 

For these are his majesty's deer j 
Before you shall shoot, the thing I'll dispute. 

For I am head forester here. 
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Hiese thirteen long sunuaers, said Robin, I'm sure, 

My arrows I here have let fly. 
Where ireely I range ; methinks it is strange 

You should have more power than L 

This forest, quoth Robin, I think is nay own. 

And so are the oimble deer too ; 
Therefore I declare, and solemnly swear, 

I'll not be aflronted by you. 

The forester he had a long quarter-staff. 
Likewise a broad sword by his aide } 

Without more ado, he presently drew. 
Declaring the truth should be tried. 

Bold Robin Hood had a sword of the best : 
Thus, ere he would take any wrong. 

His courage was flush, he'd venture a brush, 
And thus they went to it ding-dong. 

The very first blow that the forester gave, 
He made his broad weapon cry twang : 

"Twas over the head, he fell flown for dead ; 
O, that was a damnable bang I 

But Robin he soon did recover himself. 

And bravely fell to it agtun ; 
The very next stride their weapons they broke. 

Yet never a man there was slain. 
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At qnarter-staft then they resolved to pla^t 

Because they would have the oAer boot ; 
And brave Robin Hood right valiantly stood, 

Unwilling he was to give out. 

Bold Robin he gave him vciy hard bknv^ . 

The other retura'd them as &st ; 
At every stroke dieir jackets did smdie; 

Three hours the combat did last. 

At length in a rage the fwester grew. 
And cudgell'd bcM Robin so sore. 

That he could Dot stand ; so shaking his hand. 
He said, let us freely give o'er : 



Thou art a brave fellow ; I needs must 

. I never knew any so good : 
Tlioa art fitting to be a yeoman for me. 
And range in the merry green wood. 

. Ill give tbee this ring as a token of love. 

For bravely thou hast acted thy part ; 

That man that can fight, in him I delist. 

And lore him with all my whole heart. 

Then Robin Hood setting his horn to his moutb, 

A blast he merrily blows ; 
His yeomen did hear, and straight did a}q>ear 

A hundred with trusty long bows. 
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Now Little John came at the head of them all, 

Cloath'd in a rich mantle of green ; 
And likewise the rest were gloriously drest, 

A delicate s^ht to he seen ! 

ho ! thescJ arc my yeomen, said bold Robin Hood, 

And thou shalt be one of the train : 
A mantle and bow, and quiver also, 

I g^ve them whom I entertain. 

The forester willingly enter'd the list. 

They were such a beautifiil sight. 
Then wiA a long bow tibey shot a ftt doe. 

And made a rich supper that night. 

What sin^g and dancing was in the green wood. 

For joy of another new mate ! 
With might and delight they spent all the nighl; 

And liv'd at a plentiful rate. 

TTie forester ne'er was so merry before. 
As then he was wi^ these brave soub. 

Who never would fail, in wine, beer, or ale. 
To take off their cherishing bowls. 

Then Robin Hood gave him a mantle of green. 
Broad arrows, and a curious long bow : 

This done, the next day, so gallant and gay. 
He marched them all on a row. 
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Quoth he, my brave yeomen, be true to your trun:. 
And then we may range the woods widtf,; 

They all did declare, and solemnly sweaf, 
They'd conquer, or die by his side. 



ROBIN HOOD AND UTFllSt JO«N. 



When lUbin Hoodw^ ft^wit tivnntyijiqaniciH' ^ 

He happened to ^e«t;X4ttlp,JohQ] .>'. ,.■■• ■. .u-. 

A jolly brisk blsdt^jrigbt fit for, th^ tz^deVn "i .'■■ ^' 

For he was a li^s^ y(Mjjig.mpa> , ij^,- ~ . ' ■,'. 

Tho' he vu cflU'dlHtle, his Jli^s.itfiioi.iteselajg^. 

And his statute, WW 8eYfflifcot.hii^.;i- ;,,. j. 

Where ever he ^c^e, tlieyi q)i«lt'(l. at. Wa, ikwBft,; -,i," 

For soon he woHld.mpjtfl.tI«Ql,to.Py^;;,, „ i-i; !i 

How_th«fjCainftj(yHWft**drU.Wlly(Wi'%fe»4i- )*> 
If you would bi\]^,lift^^U!6:j,i: ^,, ] ^(-.v ,h'I 

For thiftTgyjf^apipn^.ldl.th^ rest*. ,; : ,, , . .,^;, i 
I think, ma; cause^ou to smij% ;. . j . ■: ,i 
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For RobiD Hood said to his jolly bowmen. 

Pray tany you here in this grove. 
And see that you all observe well my call. 

While thorough the forest I rove. 

We have had no sport these fourteen long days, 

Hierefbre now abroad will I go ; 
Now should I be beat, and cannot retreat. 

My horn I will presently blow. 

Then did he shake hands with his merry men all. 

And bid them at present good-bye ; 
Then as near a brook his journey he took, 

A stranger he chanc'd to espy 

They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge, 
And neither of them would pve way ; 

Quoth bold Robin Hood, and sturdily stood, 
I'll shew you right Nottingham play. 

With that from hb quiver an arrow he drew, 

A broad arrow wiA a igoose wing } 
The stranger replied, I'll liquor thy hide. 

If thou offer to touch the string. 

Quoth bold Hobin Hoot^ thou dcwt prate like an aa 

For, were I to bend but my bow, 
I could send a dart quite through thy proud heart, 

Sefbre thou could'st strike me (hk blow. 

TOL. I(. Q 
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Thou talk'st like a coward, the straoger replied, 
Well arm'd with a long bow yon stand, 

To shoot at my breast, while I, I protest. 
Have nought hut a staff in my baod. 

The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I scorn, 

Therefore my long bow I'll lay by ; 
And now, fen: thy sake,.a staff will I take. 

The truth of thy manhood to try- 
Then Robin Hood stept to a thicket of trees. 

And chose'him a staff of ground oak ; 
Now this being done, "away he did run 

To the stranger, and merrily spoke : 

Ix) ! see my staff is lusty and tough : 
Now, here on the bridge we will play ; 

Whoever falls in, the otiier shall win . 
The baltle, and so we'll away. 

With all my whole heart, the stranger replied, 

1 3Com in the least to ^ve out. 
This said, they fell to't without DKNre dilute, 

And their stafls they did flourish about. . 



At first Robin gave the stranger a bang, 
So hard that he made his bones ring : 

llie stranger he said, this must he repaid 
I'll give you as good as you bring. 
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So long as I'm able to handle a staff. 
To die in your debt, friend, I scorn : 

Then to it each goes, and foUow'd their blows^ - 
As if tbey had been threshing of com. 

The stranger gave Robin a crack on the crown. 

Which caused the' blood to appear ; 
Then Robin enrag'd more fiercely engag**!. 

And fbllow'd his blows more severe. 

So thick and so fast did he lay it cm him. 

With a passionate fuiy and ire j 
At every stroke he made him to smoke. 

As if he had been all on fire. 

then in a fury the stranger he grew. 
And gave him a damnable look ; 

And with a blow, which laid him full low. 
And tumbled Mm into the brook, 

1 prithe^ good fellow, O where art tbon now ? 

The stranger, in laughter, he cried : 
Quoth' bold Robin Hood, (rood &idi, in the flood. 
And S<»ting along with the tide : 

I needs must acknowledge thou art a brave soul. 

With thee I'll no longer contend ; 
For needs muK I say thou hast got tfie day. 

Our battle shall be at aft end. ■ ' 
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Then unto the bank lie did presently wade. 

And pull'd him out by a thorn ; 
Which done, at the last he blew a loud blast 

Straightway on hb fine bugle bom : 

The echo of which thro' the rallies did iy. 
At which his stout bowmen appear'd. 

All cloathed in green, most gay to be seen f 
So up to their master they ateer'd, 

O what is the matter ? quoth Will. Stutely, 
. Good master, you are wet to the skin : 
No matter, quoth he, the lad which yon see> 
In fighting hath tumbled me ia>- 

He shall not go scot-free, the others r^Ked ; 

So straight they were seizing him there, 
To duck him likewise : but Robin Hood cries, 

He is a stout fellow, forbear> 

There's no one ^11 wrong tiiee, friend, be not afirald; 

These bowmen upon me do wait : 
There's threescore and nine ; if thou will be mine. 

Thou shalt have my livery stiai^t. 

And other accoutrements fit for a maa t- 
" Speak up, jolly blade, never fear ; 
I'll teach you also the use of the bow^ 
To shoot at the f»t fellow deer. 
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O liere is my Innd, the stranger replied, 
I'll serve you with all my whole heart ; 

My name b John Uttle, a man of good mettle ; 
Ne'er doubt me, for I'll play my part. 

His name shall be alter'd, quoth Will. Stately, 

And I will his god&tber be } 
Preiiare then a feast, and none of the least. 

For we will be meny, quoth he. v 

They presently fetch'd him a brace of fat does. 
With humming strong liquor likewise : 

TTiey lov'd what was good ; so in the green wood_ 
This pret^ sweet babe tliey baptiz'd. 

He was, I must tell you, but leven feet hi^. 

And may be an ell in tUe waist ; 
A sweet pretty b4 ; much feasting they had. 

Bold Robin the christening grac'd, 

Witfa alLUs boiwrnen, which. stood in a ring. 

And were of the. Nottingham breed, 
finnt Stutely oame then with seven yeomen. 

And did in thi» JUftDoer proceed ; 

This intent was called John Little, qpoth he. 
Which name jJuH he changed ^non : 

The wor^s we'll trasispose ; so wherever he goes^ 
His name shall be caiVA i^le John.. 
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Hiey a]l .with a sbout made the elements ring, 

So soOD as the office was o'er ; 
To feasting they went, with true merriment, , 

And tippled strong liquor ^lore.' 

Then Robin he took the pretty sweet babe. 
And cloath'd him from top to the toe 

In garments of green most gay to be seen, 
And gave him a curious long bow. 

Thou shalt he an ardier as well as the best, 
And range in the green wood with us. 

Where we'll not want gold nor silver, behold. 
While bishops have ought in their purse. 

We live here lilce squires or lords of renown. 

Without e'er a foot of free land ; 
We tisast on good cheer, with wine, ale, and beer, 

And every thing at oiu* pommand. 

Then music and dancing did finish the day : 
At length, when the sun waxed low, 

Tlien all the whole train their grove did refrain, 
And unto their caves they did go. 

. And so ever after, as long as they liv'd. 

Although he was proper and tall. 
Yet nevertheless, the truth to express. 
Still Little John they did him call. 
* Abundant];, 
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The Bisliop of Hereford's Eaterttunment by Robin 
Hood aad Litde Jdku, &c. in merry Bamsdale. 

Some they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 

And some of barons bold j 
But I'll tell you how he serr'd the bishop of Hereford, 

When he robb'd him of hb gold- 

As it befell in merry Barnidale, 

All under the green-wood tree. 
The bishop of Hereford was to come by. 

With all his company. 

Come kill me a ven'son, said bold Robin Hood, 

Come kill nie a good Eat deer ; 
The bishop of Hereford is to dine with me to-di^, 
,' And he shall pay weil for his cheer. 

We'll kill a fat vea'sui, said bold Robin Hood, 

And dress it by the "highway side ; 
And we will watch the bishop narrowly, 

Xiest some otber way he should ride, ' 
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Robin Hood dress'd himself in shepheid'e ittm. 

With six of his men also } 
And when the bishop of Hereford came by, . 

They about the fire did go, 

O what b the matter } then said the bisli<^. 
Or for whom do you make this^ ado ? 

Or why do you kill the kiog's ven'son, 
When your company is so few ? 

We are shepherds,' said bold Bobin Hood, 

And we keep sheep all the year } 
And we are disposed to be merry this day. 

And to kill of the kiog'E fat deer. 

You are brave fellows, said the bishojv 
And the king of your doing shall know ; 

Therefore make haste, and come along with me, 
For before the king you shall go. 

O pardon, O pardon, said bold Robin Hood, 

O pardon, I thee pray. 
For it becomes not your lordship's coat 

To take so many lives away. 

No paidoo, no pardon, said the bbhop^ 

No pardon I thee owe ; 
. Therefore make haste, and come along with me. 
For before the king you shall go. 
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Then Robin set his back against a tree. 

And his foot against a thorn ; 
And'from underneath his shepherd's coat 

He pull'd out a bugle horn. 

He put the little end to his mouth. 

And a lond blast did he blow, 
Till threescore and ten of bold Robin's men 

Came running all on a roirj 

AD making ob^sance to bold ReCiii Hood, 

'Twas a comely sight to see. 
What is the matter, master, said Ldttte John, 

That you blow so hastily ? 

O here is the bishop of Hereford, 
And no pardon we shall have. 
Cut off his head, master, said little John, 
. And tlirow him into his grave. 

O pardon, O pardon, said the bishops 

O pardon, i thee pray ; 
For if I had known it had been you, 

I'd have gone sonie olh«r way. 

No pardon, no pardon, said bold Robin'Hoo^ 

No pardon I thee owe ; 
Titerefore make haite, and come aki»g widi pie. 

For to merry Bamadale you shall go. 
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Then Robin he took the bidop by the hand. 

And led him to merry Bamsdalej 
He made him to stay and sup with him AMt oi^ht, 

And to drink wine, beer, and ale. 

Call in a reckoning, said the bishop, 

For methinks it grows wond'rous high- 
Lend me your purse, master, said Little J<^t^ 
And I'll tell you bye and bye. 

Then Little John toc^ the bi^op'a cloal^ 

And spread it upon the ground. 
And out of ^e bishop's portmanteau - 

He told three hundred pound. 

Here's money enough, master, said Little ic^, 

And a comely sight 'tis to see ; 
It makes me in charity with the bishoj^ 

Tlio' he heartily loveth not me. 

Robin Hood took the bishop by the hand, 

And he caused the music to play j 
And he made the bishc^ to dance in bis boots. 

And glad he could so get away. 
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Robin Hood rescuing the Widow's Three Soni 
from the Sheriff, when going to be Executed. 

X HBRE are twelve months in all the year. 

As 1 hear many say. 
But the merriest month in all the year 
. Is the merry month o£ May. 

Now Robin Hood is to Nottingham gone. 

With a link, a down, and a day, 
And there he met a silly old woman. 

Was weeping on the way. 

What news, what news ? -thou silly old woman. 

What news hast thou for me ? % 
Said she. There's three sipiires in Nottingham town 

To day are condemn'd to die. 

Oh, have they parishes burnt i he said, 

Or have they ministers slain ? 
Or have they robbed any virgin ? 

Or with other men's wives have lain ? 
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They have no parishes burnt, good sir. 

Nor yet have imnbters slain. 
Nor yet have they robbed any viigin. 

Nor with other men's wives have Ifiin. 

Ob, what have they done ? said Robip Hood, 

I pray thee tell to me. 
It's for slaying of the Icing's fallow deer. 

Bearing their long bows with thee. 

Dost thou not mind, old woman, he said. 

Since thou made me sup and dine ? 
By the truth of my body, quoth bold Robin Hood, . 

You could not tell it in better time. 

Now Robin Hood is 1o Nottingliam gone. 

With a link] a down, and a day. 
And there he met with a silly old palmer, ' " ' _ 

Was walking along the highway. ' - 

What news, what news } thou silly old man. 

What news, I do thee pray ? 
Sfud he, Tlireesquh^ in Nottingham town, 

Are condemn'd to die iMs day. 

Come change thy apparel 'wrtb me, Old man, ■ ■■ 
. ComechangethyapiMrelforminej 
Hare i»¥ortyshi)Hngs in good silver. 
Go driak it in beer or wmfi ! . ' ■ 
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Oh, thine qiparel is good, he said,' 

And mine is ragged and torn ; 
Wherever you go, wherever you ride. 

Laugh ne'er an old man to scorn. 

Cc»ue change thy apparel with me, old churl, 
Come change thy apparel with mine 3 

Here are twenty pieces of good broad gold. 
Go feast thy brethren with wine. 

Then he put on the old man's bat. 

It stood fiill high on the crpwn ; 
The first bold bargain that I come a^ 

It shall make thee come down. 

Then he put on the old maa's cloak. 

Was patch'd blade, blew, and red ; 
He thought it no shame all the day long 

To wear the bags of bread. 

Then be put on the old man's l)reeks 

Was patch'd from ballup* to aide : 
By the truth of my body, said bold Robiq Hood, 

lliis man loved little pride, 

Then he put «ti ^ old jnan's. hose. 

Were patch'd from knee to wrist; 
By the truth of my body, sfud bold Rolun Hood, 

I'd laugh if 1 had any list. 
* i. e. the bre»cbe*-IUp. 
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Then he put on the old man's shoes. 
Were patch'd both beneath and aboon ; 

Then Robm Hood swore a scdemn oath. 
It's good habit that makes a man. 

Now Robin Hood is to Nottm^am gone. 
With a link, a down, and a down. 

And there he met with the proud sherifl^ 
Was walking along the town. 

Oh Christ you save, oh sheriff, he said. 

Oh Christ you save and see. 
And what will you give to a silly old maif 

To day will your 1 



Some suits, some suits, the sheriff he said. 

Some suits I'll give tp thee j 
Some suits, some suits, and pence thirteeii. 

To day's a hangman's fee. 

Then Robin he turtis him round aboutr ' ' 
And jumps from stock to stone : - 

By the truth of my body, , the sheriff he said, 
That's well jumpt, thou nimble old man. 

1 was ne'er a hangman in afl my life. 

Nor yet intends to trade ; 
But curst be he, s^ bold Robin, 

That first a hangman was made. 
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I've a hag for meal, and a bag for malt^ 
And a bag for barley and com ; 

A bag for bread, and a bag for beef. 
And a bag for my little small bom. 

I have a horn in my pocket, 

I got it from Robin Hood, 
And still when I set it to my mouth. 

For thee it blows little good. 

Oh, wind thy horn, thou proud fellow. 

Of thee I have no doqbt ; 
I m^ that thou give such a bla^. 

Till both thy eyes fall out. 

The Brst loud blast that he did Mow, 
He blew both loud and shrill ; 

A hundred and fif^ of Robia Hood's ma^ 
Came riding over the hill. 

The next loud blast that he did give. 
He blew both loud and amain.. 

And qvadcly sixty of Robia Hood's men 
Came shining over, the plain. 

Oh, who are those, tlie sheriff he said, . 

Come tripping over the lee ! 
They're my attendants^ bntve Robin did say, 

TTiey'll pay a.nsitto thee. 
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They hang'd ibe piwud ^eriffrQaAsfin: t/ f *] 

Released their qifo three cauu.;. ,.<- ,H 



XXXIX. 
: J09BIN H0QQ iUiD 'AMID MARftANCT 

.r.-< , ;.,r. b,= .i ,^;.// 

Maid Marian caH'dbyiomoCy > . ^'<' o'l 

Pid live iB^e,t|(wA>,of «KC«Uent«vqalfc^!; 'i 

For siiBis'ass.gglf^damei^.-. . i n.i a.;A. 

Foi<,&wuT> 4nd free} «j)d JiAUtfy bMsbfntif^'J 
Queen Helen sht» di4«itc«yj • ■ i'sjI- xli 

For JW^T^pB.thw WW paajijd of^iU m9fih< i-A 
That did iij.jjhe^fflu^tfi^f^^f^.:,.^. . ;. T 

T^,fteijl||ffSpsHWftd,:D(yJ«BqrrflOferfi:i'* 
Whose beauty^ifa^^w «^ l|nt^ ^i ,;r 

Thatc<>u^,pfl^0|^^tt^i^p<?^IJftff.|^»%,,^,, ,,« ii.y. 
Beloved of Ii;ji4jaf4.k9ia^ jc.v ^^ j ...i 7 
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The earl efHunfingdon hobly bbtii,' 
That csme of noUe blood, ' 

To Marian wentj'whti ^ood intent, ■ ' ' 
By the turned Robin Hood. ' 

Widi kisses sweet their red lips did mee^ 

For she and the earl did agree ; 
la every place they kindly embrace 

With love and sweet uhi^. 

But fortune bearing these lovers a spite. 
That won they were forced to part ; 

TothtAliri^ gttMl Wobd'Aefi tveat RgbiitHdod 
With a sad and sorrowiul heart. 

And M«teQ^>p(ielr #o«l, \ma ftoobledld lAidd, 
Fot the abntaee of he^ frietadj 
. WthftngwiitelyesheoJ^Bdidcry, '^*- 
, And his person did" Atrth command ' 

Peri^gattdvnd vttnd, and tnwbl^d m tgldd, -^ 
She drest he^^lf like a page, \ * 

And laagMl ib&wood m fisd ftdbiB Hoed, 
The bravest 4tf taen-fe"thttt age •• ■- 

With^feera*^ bofes'iwwd, }^<mgi iaitS, 
Thus amei ittts' Mahaif UoM, '' ' 

Stilt waadeHA^'ti66u('tcf^d%Jbftii»ut; '- 
Whose person *M btttenBslt gtfld ^^^ 
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But Robin Hood he himaelf bad dtsguis'd. 
And Marian was stnuigely attk'd. 

That th^ pTor'd foes, and so feU to blows, 
Whose valour bold Robin admir'd. 

l^hey drew out their sw<Hds, and to cutting they 
At least for an hour or more, [went 

Tliat the blood ran apace from bold Robin's Ace, 
And Marian was wounded sore. 

O hc4d thy liand, hold thy hand, said Rohm Hood, 
And thou shalt be one of my strmg, 
. To lange in the inwd with bold Robin Hood, 
And hear the sweet nightingale sing. 

When Marian did heai the vdiee of her love,- 

Herself sbe did quickly discover, 
And with Idssei sweet she did him greet. 

Like to a nwst royal lava. * 

When bc^d Robin Hood lus Marian did see, 
Good lord, what clipping was there ! 

With kind embraces and jobbing of faces. 
Providing Qf gallant cheer. 

For Littla John to<dc his bow in Ins hand. 

And wandered in the wood. 
To kill die deer and make good cheer, - 

For Mama and Robin Hood* ' 
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A stately banquet they had faUsoon, 

All in a sliaded' bevrer. 
Where venisoa 8V«et they had to e*t. 

And were merry that [vesent houc. 

Great fiaggoDs of wine were set on the board, 

And merrily they drank ro\ind 
Their bowls of sack, to strengthen the back. 

Whilst their knees did touch the ground. 

First B«bin Hood began a health - 

To Marian big only dear, 
Aad his ytoBKft all both comely and tall. 

Did quickly bring up the rear. 

For in a. brave veny they tost off the bowls. 

Whilst thus they did remain, 
And every cup that ^ey drank up 

They fiU'd with speed again. 

At last tbey ended their Tnerriment, 

And went to walk in the wood. 
Where Little-John and maid Marian 

Attended on bold RobEn Hood. . 

in solid ccxitent together Ibey liV'd 

With all their yeomen gay } 
They Irv'd by dteir hands without any lands. 

And so they did many a day. 
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But DOW to conclude^ an end I will malce, . 

In time as I think it good. 
For the people that dweU in the noiUt can tell 

Of Marian and bold Robin Hood. 



THE KING'S DISGUISE, AND FRIENDSHIP 
WITH ROBIN HOOD. 

K.1NG Richard hearing of the pranks 

Of Robia Hood and his men. 
He much admir'd, and more desir'd 

To see both him and them. 

Then with a dozen of (us lords. 

To Nottingham he rode : , 

When he came there, he madi;.good cheer. 
And took up his abode. 



He kaving staid there aome time. 
But had fio lu^>es to speed, 

He and his lords with one accord. 
All put on monks weeds. 
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From Fountain-abbey they did ride, 

Down to Barnsddle ; 
Where Robin HckmT prepared stood 

All company to assail. 

The king was higher than the rest ; 

And Robin thought he had 
An abbot been whom he had seen. 

To rob him he was glad. 

He took the king's horse by the head : 

Abbot, says he, abide ; 
I am bound to rue such knaves as you. 

That live in pomp and pride. 

But we are messengers from the king, 

The king himself did say ; 
Near to this place, his royal grace 

To speak with thee does stay. 

God save the king, said Robin Hood, 
And all that wish him well ; 

He that does deny his sovereignty, 
I vrish he was in hell. 

TTiyself thou cursest, said the king. 

For thou a traitor art : 
Nay, but that you are his 

I swear, you lie in heart j 
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For I nerep y^ fawt any man 
. Tiutt bonest is and One ; 
But those ■Ofb.o give their ituDds to live 
Upon other men's due. 

I never hurt the husbandman, 

That use to till the ground ; 
Nor spill their blood, that range the wooij. 

To follow hawk or hsund. 

My ehiefcst sjrite to clei^ is. 

Who in these days hear sway ; 
With friars and monks, with their fine sprunlfs, 

I make my chiefest prey. 

Bat I am veiy glad, says Robin Hood, 

That I have met you here ; 
Come, beJore we end, you shall, my friend, 

Taste of our green wood cheer. 

The king be then did marvel much. 

And so did all bis men ; 
They thought with fear, what kind of cheer 

Robin would provide for them. 

Robin took the king's horse by the head. 

And led him to the tent : ■ 
Thou would not be so us'd, quotb ^e. 

But that my king thee sent: 
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Nay, more tban that, quoth Robin Hood, 

For good kin^ Richard's sake. 
If you had as mu^ gold as ev^ I told, 

I would not one penny take. 

Then Robin set his horn to his mouth. 

And a loud blast he 'did blow, 
"Till an hundred and ten of Robin Hood's men 

Came marchinj^ all of a row. 

And when they came bold Robin be[fore,. 
Each man did bend his knee , 

O, thoi^ht the king, 'tis a gallant tlung. 
And a seemly sight to see. 

Within hima^lf the king did say, 
These men of Robin Hood's . . 

More humUe be, than mine to me ; 
So the court may learn of the woodE. - 

So then Aey all to dinner went, 

Upon a carpet green ; 
Black, yellow, red, finely mingled^ 

Most ciu'ious to be seen. 



Venison and fowls were plenty there, 
With fish out of the river : 

King Richard swore, on sea or shqre. 
He never was feasted better" 
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Come iet ts aofr begin ; 
And evexy b)«ii shall baVe a ctiDn, 
- Here's a hMlthuDtothe king. 

The king himsdl dnnk to the king, . 

So round about it went ; 
Two barrels of ale, both stout aad stale, 

To pledge that kealth vou spent. 

And ajter that a bowl of -wine - 
In bis Ii&nd took Robin Hood ; 

Until I die, I'll drink wine, said he. 
While I live in the green wood. 

Bend all ypw bowi^ said fMua HokI, 
And with lite grey goose wii^ . 

Such Epc>it now show, aayoa WQulddft 
In the presence of the ku)g. _ 

Hey shewed such brave archery,. . . 

By cleaving stick and wands. 
That the king did say, such men as .they 

Live not in many lands. 

Well, Roltin Hood, then says the king. 

If 1 could thy pardon get^ 
To serve th^Jcing in every thing, 

Would'st thoH ihy niii4 firaa set i 
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Y«s, with-nU mf hent, UAi Itelnif said : 

So they flung off ihtjt hoO& ; 
To sc/veithe king id eteiy^hlng-," 

The^ iW(H« tbey would speed thdr blood. 

FoT^iclergymaB was Sist my bane, 
Wbich makes me hats them all ; ' 

fut- if you'll be to ^isd to me, 
Love ihem again I ahall. 

I am the king, thy sovereign Idog^ 

That;*j^ars befose you aU, 
Wl}en Rebin 8«w (hat it was he, 

Stra;^ tkm he dowa.tUd 6dL ' 

Stand u^ agnn, then tmA die king:' 
I'll thee thy pttrdon gr^ ; ' ' ' - 

^tand itp, my fHend, Who dah conteD^ 
When I give leave -to live ? '- 

So th^ are all gone to Nottingham, ' 

All shouting as they came ; 
-But when the pet^le tiieni did see, ' 
They thought die king was slain.~ 

j^nd for that cause the oirtlaws woe come, - 

To rule all as diey Est ; 
And fi» to sbun, which way to vm. 

The people did aot wht. 
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The ploufi^unan left the plough in the fields, 
, The smith ran from his shop ; ' 

Old folks also, that scarce could go, 
Orer their sticks did hop. 

The king 9oon did let them understand 

He had been in tlie green wood. 
And from that day for erennore 

He'd forgiven Robin Hood. 

Then when the people they tUd hear. 

And when the truth was known} 
Hiey all did ^g, God -save the king. 

Hang care, the town's our own i 

What's that Sobin Hood? dien said the ^eriff, 

That varlet I do hate 
Both me and mine he caused to dine. 

And serv'd us all with one plate. 

Ho, ho, sud Robin Hood, I Snow what you- met 
, Come take your gold again : 
Be fiiends with me, and I witli thee 
And so with every man. 

Now, master sberil^ you are paid ; 

And since you are beginner, '. 
As well as you give me my due. 

For yon ,oe'er paid (at that dinner. 
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But if that it 'should please the king, 

So much your houfe to grace ; 
To sup with you for to speak true, 

I know you ne'er Was base. 

■ The sheriff thb could not gainsay. 

For a trick was put upon him j 
' A supper v/ns drest, the king wasa guest. 

But he thought 'twould have undone him. 

Tlicy are all gone to London court, 
Robin Hood with aU his train ; 

He bnce was there a noble peer. 
And now he's there again. 

Many such pranks brave Robin play*d 
While he liv'd in the green wood ; 

Now, my friend, attend, and hear an end 
Of honest Robin Hood. 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE GOLDEN ARROW. 

W BEN as the sheriff of Nattanghain 

Was come with mickle- grief. 
He talk'd no good of RqbiQ Hood, . 

That stroDg and stuidy thief. . 

So unto Loodon road be put. 

His losses to unfold 
To king Richard, who did regard 

The tale that he had toM. 

Whyi (pioth the kiog, what shall I do ? 

Art thou no sheriff for me ? 
The law is in fiwce, to take thy couise 

Of them that injure thee. 

Go, get thee gone, and by thysetf 

Devise some tricking game. 
For to enthral yon idiels all ; 

Goj take thy course with them. 
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So away the sheriff be retum'd. 

And by the way be thought 
Of th' woidi of the king, and how the thing 

To pass might well be brought. 

For within h>s mind he imagined. 
That when such matches wpre, 

Tliose outlaws stoat, withoat ajl doubt, , 
Would be the bowmen there. 

So an arrow with a golden head. 

And shaft of silver white. 
Who won the day should beasr away 

For his own piaptt r^ht.' 

Tidings came to.bold Bobin Hood, 

Under the greea-\vood tree ; 
Come prepare you then, my meny men. 

We'll go yon sport to see. 

With that stept forth a braveymuig. n^n,- 

David of DoncasteT : . 
Master, said he, be rul'd.bynie. 

From the green wood we'll not. stir. 

To tellthe trwh, I'm well infitnn'^d. 

Yon match it is -a wile; 
The sheriff, I whs, 4«fiises thia, , ■ 

Us archers to Ite^ule. ^ 
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Thou smells of a coward, said Rolnn Hood ; 

Thy words do not please me ; 
Gme on't what will, I'll try my skM 

At yon brave archery. 

O then bespdie IxaTe little John : 

Come let va thither gang ; 
Come liften 1o me how it ah^ be. 

That we need not be ken'd. 

Our mantles alt <^ linccfo green 

Behind us we will leave ; 
We'll dres& us' aH, so several, ' 

They shall not m perceive i ' ' ^ " 

One shall wear white, bnbther r^. 

One yellow, another bliic ; 
Tlius in: disguise, in the exercise 

3Ve'll gang, whate'er ensue. 

Foith from the greea wood dfcy are goAe, 
With hearts all firm and stout. 

Resolving with the sheriff's meti 
To have a heai^ bout. 

So themselves they nixed n^& die nstj 

To prevent all suspicion '; 
For if they ahouMtog«itb^ haid. 

They thought it no discMtfoa. 
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So the Ehttiff looked round aboutj 

Amongst eight hundred men, 
Bmt could not see the sight that he 

Had long suspected theo. 

^otae said, if Rohin Hood was here, / 

Apd all his men to boot. 
Sure none (rf them could pass these men. 

So bravely they do shoot. 

Ay, quoth the sheriff, and scratch'd his head, 
I thought he would have been here ; 

I thought he would ; but tho' he'a Ixdd, 
He durst not now appear. 

O, that word grievW Robin Hood to Ae heart ; 
He vexed Sn hia blood : 
. Ere long, thou^t he, thou shalt well see 
That here was Bobio Hood. 

Some cried blue jacket, another cried brown. 

And a third cried brave yellow ; 
But the fourth man said, ytm man in red 

In this place has no fellow. 

For that vms RotMQ Hood himself. 

For he was cloath'd in red j 
At every shot the prize he got. 

For he was both sure and deadj 
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So the UTow with the gcAAen he^. 
And ^laft of ulver white, > 

Brere Robin Hood won, iifid bocfl wlAi h 
Forhis own prc^rT^t. 

These outkws tboc liiat very Af, ' 
To ihdo all kindii ot doaht,' 

By three or- four, no lets ndr more, ' ' ' 
As tb^ went in ctitae dot } 



Until tber all « 

Under the green-wooS'riude, " 
Where theyTdste-in pleaMnt spbit 

What brave peAime they made. 

. Says Rabin flood, all nty-care Is ' ' 
How that yon sheriff may 
Know certaiuly. that it was I 
That bore his arrow away. 

Says little John, my counsel good , 

Did take effect before ; 
So therefore now, if you'll allow, 

I will advise once more. 

This I advise, said little J<Aai, 
That a letter Aall be pena'd. 

And when it is done, to Notdqgham 
You to the sheriff shall sead. 
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Thar is well^adf^d^ si4d Aobia Hood; . 
But how mutt it b^/twt }■■■■■ ^ 

Master, be you centeaV ~ • '■. - 

I'll stick It oa my anowVlM*^ 

And shoot It b^ tbb loirtjfj 
The marie mmt^tfiv ifdM^it nuft.^ 

Whenever it hg\l». ^msi. i 

Tlie project it wasa[«Jl pfffoMn^ , 

ThedhfinffthftJeHiteiffead, 
Which wheftAs "Wdi^Jifl wretc^d ]aaAtm^ 

And rav*d U\ii t,ne tba/t^naami / 

So we'll leave i)i«,di«fipgiQ-4ie^Mate, ' 

Which will do hun s» gsdd 
Now, my frieoda aftfoA *ni hew ikb-mi > 

OfhonestBobmHw^ 



I li*'! 3? IpI i 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE VALUNT 
KNIGHT. 

IT HEN Robin Hood, and bis meny men all. 

Had reigned many years. 
The king was tlien told that diey had been bold 
To his bisht^ and noble peers. 

' Therefore ihey called a council of stBiOf 
To know what was best to be done, 
For to quell their pride, or else, they replied, 
The land would be over-run. 

Having consulted a whole summer's day. 

At length it was agreed. 
That one should be sent to try the event. 

And fetch htm away with speed. 

Therefore a trus^ and most worthy knight 

The king was pleased to call. 
Sir William by name : when to him he came. 

He told him his pleasure all. 
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Go jaa fivm hence to bold Robin Hood, 
And bid Mm, without more ado, 

SuTKnder'himsetf, OT eke the proud elf 
Shall suffer with all his crew. 

Take here an hundred bowmen brave, 

All chosen men of might. 
Of excellent art for totake-thy part. 

In glittering annour bright. 



^en said the knight, my sovereign liege, 

By me they shall be led ; 
I'll venture my bkwd against Robin Hood, 

And brmg him alive or dead. 

One Inndred men were chosen straight 

As pn^r as e'er men saw : . 
On mid-summer day they marched away. 

To conquer that brave outlaw. 

With long yew bows, and shining -spears, 
lliey marched with mickle pride. 

And never ^Uy'd, nor halted, nor stay'd 
Till they came to die green-wood ade. 

Said he to hs archen, tarry here. 

Your bow .make rtady all. 
That if tnsd should be, you may foUow mt, 

And see you ohsene my calL 
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I'll go in peisoD first, he cried> 

With the letters of my good Uag^ 
Welt sign'd and seal'd ; utd if be wilt yield. 

We need not draw one stnng. - 

He wander'd about 'till at length he came 

'To the tent of Robin Hood ; 
The letter he shows, bold Robin arms. 

And there on his guard he stood. ' 

They'd have me surrender, quodi bold Robin Hood, 

And lie at their mercy then i 
But tell them from me, that never shallbe. 

While I have full eeyen score men. ■■ 

Sir William the knight, both hardy and bold, 

Did offer to se^ him theFe, 
Which William Lockslcy hy fortune did see. 

And bid himthattriek to forbear. 

Then Robin Hood set his horn to his motath. 

And blew a blast ta twain ; 
And so did the kaight, at which there i* sight ' 

The archers came all amam. ' 

Sir William with care be drew up his mei^ 

And plac'd them in battle array ; 
Bold Robin, we find, be was not behuklf 

Now this was a bloody fray i 
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The archers ob both sides bent their bows. 
And the clouds of arrows flew ; 
_ The very first flight that honooi'd knight 
Drd there hid the world adieu. 

Yet nerertheless dieir fight did last 
From morning till almost noon ; 

Both parties were itout, and loth to ^e out ; 
This was on the last day of June. 

At length they left ofl"; one party they wart 
' To London with light good will ; 
And Robin Hood he to the jgreen-wood tree. 
And there he w^ taken ill.' 

He sent for a monk, to let him blood, 

Who took his lift away : 
Now this being done, his archers diey run, 

It was not time to stay. 

Some got on board, and erotis'd the seas. 
To Flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to. Rome, for fear of their .doom. 
But soon retum'd again. 
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ROBIN HOOD'S DEATH AND BURIAL. 

W HEN Robin Hood and Little John 

Went o'er yon bank of broom. 
Said Robin Hood to little John, 

We have shot for many a pound. 

But I ani not able to shoot one shot more, 

My arrows will not flee j 
But I have a cousin lives down below. 

Please God, she will bleed me. 

Now Robin is to &ir Kirkley gope. 

As last as he can win, 
But before he came there, as we do hear. 

He was taken yeiy ill, 

' And when that he came to fair Kirkley-hall, 
He knocked all at the ring, 
But none was so ready as his cousin herself 
For to let bold Robin in. 
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Will you please to sit down> cousin Robin, she bi 
And drink some beei with me J <. . 

No, I will neither e&t nor drink 
Till I am blooded by the«. 

Well, I have a room, couan Robin, she said. 

Which you did never see. 
And if you please to walk therein. 

You blooded by me shall be. 

She blooded turn in (he vein of the arm. 

And lock'd him tip in the room. 
There did he bleed all the live-long day, ' ' 

Untill the next day at noon. 

He then bethought him of a casement docH", '. ■ 
Thinking for to be gone, - '" 

He was so weak he could not leap, j ■ " 

Nor he could not get down. 

He then betlu»ight bim <^ his bugle hwi^ 
Which hung low down to his knee, 

He set his horn unto his mouth. 
And blew out weak Masts threey 

Then Little John when hearing him. 

As he sat under the tree, 
I fear my master is near dead, 
■ He blows so wearily. 
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Tben little Jalm to &ii Kirkley -Ugone- 

A^ fost as he cas dree ; 
But when be came to Kirkley^haU^ 

He broke locks two or three. 

UntiU be came \xM Robin to, 

Theo he lell on his knee ; 
A boon, a booo^ cries Lhtle JtAn, 

Master, I beg of tbee. 

What is that boon, qfioth Robin Hood,' 
Little John, thou begs of me i 

It is to buri^ lair Kixkley-halJ,. 
And all tbeir nunneiy, , .r. 

Now nay, now nay, quoUi Rcrfiui Hood^ 
Tliat boon I'll not grant thee ; 

I never hurt woman in all my life. 
Nor man in woman's company. 

I never hurt fair maid in all my time, ' 

Nor at my end shall it be ; 
But give me my bent bow in my hand, 

And a bioad arrow I'll let flee; 
And where this arrow is takeb up. 

There shall ipy grave digg'd be, 
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Lay me a green sod under my head. 

And another at my feet ; 
And lay my bent bon- by my side. 

Which was my music sweet ; 
And make my grave of gravet and'green, 

Which is most rigbt and meet. 

Let me have lengdi and breadth enoogbf 
With a green sod under my head ; 

lliat they may say, when I am dead^ 
Heie lies boI4 Robin Hood. 

I^ese words they readily promis'd him. 
Which did bold Robin please ; 

And there they buried bold Robin Hood, 
Near totlie fiur KIrUeys, 
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ROBIN HOOD'S EPITAPH. 

Set on his Tomb by the Prioress of Birkalaf 
Mouasteiy, in Ytx'kshire.- 

AoBiN, Earl of Huntingdon^ 
Ues under this little stone ; 
No archer was like him so good ; 
His wildness nam'd him Robin Hood. 
Full thirteen years, and something more. 
These northun parts he vexed sore^ 
Such outlaws as he and his men 
May England never know again. 

Hie series of ballula relating to Robin Hood it hen 
brought lo a conclusion. We have traced him from hit 
birth to his funeral. No ballads have been more popular 
■ban tho«e nbich relate to this celebrated outlaw i thej ar* 
familiar to readers of all ages and every class of society. 
The observation of Drayton is strictly Uue,and deserves t* 
be transcribed ; 

" In this our spacious isle I think there is not one 
But he of Robin Hood hath heard and Little John ) 
And to the end of time the tales shall ne'er be done 
Of Scarlet, George a Green, and Much the Miller's soiit 
Of Tuck the merry frian which many a sermon made 
la praise of Robin Hood, his outlaws, and their trade." 
There is one peculiarity attached to Ibestoryt the here 
ia constantly engaged in (ingle combat, wid oniformlr 
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MMw- YM« Jib Don (^i^ote, be klvsji >t^in* our n- 
gard, and ii not degraded in our . ct^ema, even vrbeu beaten 
by a womaa, as in the inilance of bii encounter wilb maid 
Uarian. 

U V almort niperfluous to ilate that the l^cad Ufoiioded 
•B hiitoric truth, llie hero v«a a bold outlaw. wh*> nd^- 
fiited binuelf ^ bii follower* b; levjiog forced contriba- 
tiooi en ^« wealthy traveller, )D plain Englitfa bfrifbl^rjt 
bnt he appsan alwayt to bave respected ibe onforhuatei 
}tae aeedy> aad the female «ex. Tbe clergy feU under. bi» 
displeaiure, and be eatertaincd a rooted antipathy to eccle- 
naitic* of every degree, which has only been inrpat^ by 
that of bii recent bit^rapber, Hitwu. 



A -WARNING-PIECE TO ENGLAND, AGAINST 
PKIDE AND WICKEDNESS : 

BeiD^ the <kll of Queen Eleanor, \^e to £t»(rafd 
the First, King of England ; who, for her pri<le, 
by God's Judgments, sunk into the ground at 
Cbaring-cross, and rose at Queenhithe. 

It can Rcarcely be necessary to obierre, that no one circum* 
(tance in the Ufe of queen Eleanor afford* tbe least ground 

' for tbe charge* brought agaJnat her memory in tbi* 
ballad, Ber character, bj the^ testimony of every bistor 
jrian, appears to have been truly amiable i aiul.whatio- 

• duced the writer to fix theie groundle* upenioni on bn 
fame is difficult to accovnt for, wnleis we admit Ibe 
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Coqjectnref of a fonner editor, which we ihkll giv« &« 

muler in hii own word*. 

" I look npOD thii long u a scTere latyr, written in tiie 
*' day* of qtieea Mary tiie first. Nor if thi» barely a con- 
"jectnre) for ever; circnmftBBce which I have advanced 
" to prove that it couU oot be raeaat of queen Eleanor^ 
*' leeini to confirm ifa relation to qaeen Hary. Ai, tbe 
" inentitm of coadiet, wbtch is recorded to have been in 
"hertiiiiet herjealouiy of a womaowhowaa broogbt 
"to bed t for queen Mary never bad a child, iHitwith< 
" rtandii^ that it bad been given out in all chnrcbes that 
** (he wai big, and publick prayers made for her safe de- 
** livery. Nor can it be thought absurd, that she should 
*' be ctdled a Spaniard i for die was daughter to Kathe- 
" rine, an infanta of Spain, and (after h« coronation) 
" marryed to Philip, prince of Spain. I do not know 
■* what particular fact is meant, by her usage of the 
** mayorofLondon'swifeibut 1 am apt to tbinkit spoken 
" of her cruellies in general : and her being swallowed 
" up, seem* to be a threat of the poel's, that unless she 
"•Mended, vengeance would overbke her, A plan for 
" this satyr being thus formed, 1 am apt to think, our 
" poet looked back for a Spanish queen, that he might 
" the better di^uise his satyr, and ikot lay himself so - 
" open to censure, as he would otberwiie have been : and 
*' probably Eleanor was the first Spanish princess whose 
" name he met with. Probably he chose out this pious 

' <* queen that people might easily see, though it was said, 
" it could not be meant Tor her I and perhaps he was glad 
" to mentiononenigoodand virtuoas,thatp*o)de might 
" took back upon her history, and see the difference be. 
" tween her and tiie higotted queen, who then swayed 
" the Engltdi sceptre." 
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IT HBN Edward. was in England king, 
"■ The first of all that name, 
Proud EUtocH' he m&de his queen, 

A stately Spinish dame : 
Whose widied li£e, and^sinful pride, ' 

Thio' t^land did cxcdl : 
-To duDty dames, and gallmt maids, 
Tliis queen was known full well. 

She was the first ftat did invent 

In coaches braTe to ride ; 
She was the first that brou^t this land 

To deadly an of pride. 
No En^ishtaylor here-could serve 

To make herrich attire-; ' '' 

But sent for taylors into Spain, 

To feed her vain desire. 



They brought in fashions strange and x 

With golden garments bright ; ' 
The feftfaif^ide; and mighty nii^ 

With gowns of rich d«%ht: '' 
The Xiondon dames, in Spanish pride^' 

Did flourish every wh«% ; 
Our English men, like women ttien^ 

Did wear long-locks Af hair. ' v ' 
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Both mimn and child, both maid sod wtft. 

Were drown'd in pride of Spain : 
And thought the Spanish tiroes then 

Our English jnen did stain : 
Whereat the queen did much despight. 

To see our English men 
' In vestures chtd, as luive to see. 

As any Spaniard dien. 

She crav'dlhe kiag^ that ev'ry nviB . . 

That wore long locks of hair, 
Mi^t then be cut and pdled all, 

Or shaved very near. 
Whereat the kii^ did seem content. 

And soon thereto agre«d ; 
And first commanded, t^t his own i 

Should then be cut with ^ed j 

And after tfaat, to please his cii^een. 

Proclaimed th^o' the.land, 
That ev'iy m^a tJiatwore Iraig.fuuf, 

Should poll Iiim ^ut of hand. 
But yet this Spaniard, not content. 

To women bore a spite. 
And tlien requested of the kiog. 

Against alt law and riglkt, -, 
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Hiat cT^ womuikkid dwuld hmw 

Their right breast cut away y 
And ihftu with btmiing irons sealed) 

The blood to stauneb and stay) ■ ' 
King Edwvd tbenpencc^big well' 

Her spite towomaofciDd, ' 
Devised sooa by ^ptMsy, 

To turn her bloodynjiad; 



He sent for burning ir<Mis stiaight, 

All spaik&ng hot to see ; 
And said, " O queeA, come on thy way; 

" 1 will be^D with thee." 
Which words did much di^lease thti queen, 

'That penance to begin { 
But ask'd him paidtm on her knees ; 

Who gave her grace therein. 

But afien^^rds she chanc'd to pass 

Al<«ig brave Lontlon streets. 
Whereas thie mayor of London's wife 

In stately sort she meets ; 
With music, mirth, and nielody, 

Unto the church they went. 
To give God thanks, that to th' lord mayor 

A noble son had sent. 
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It griered mudi thii ipitefiil qneen. 

To see tfut aoy one 
£3iould lo exceed in miiA and joy, . 

Except henetf alooe : 
For wUch, sbe after did deviae 

Witliin her blootfy nund. 
And jpnctis'd still more seoretl; 

To kill this bdy load. 

Uato die mayor. (rf'LandcHL^haii' , 

Sbe seat ber lett«i5 straight ' .. 

To eeod his lady to the court, - 

Upoa her grace to wait. 
But when the London Udy cudb , 

Before proud El'nor's fi^ ].. . i 

She stript her of her lieh ^ffijb - < > 

And kept ber vile and iHise;. 

She sent her into Wales yi^fgtt^t. . 

And kept her secret Uier«i: . / .-. 
And us'd her stUl mofe ciwl^.,, ,,;,. 

Than ever man d^ bear. ~ 
She made her TC^b,,sheiqft4^h«i!,4W(i>» - 

Sbe made her druflge blt^y ^ ,. . 
She made ber nurse upcjipdrea OwU* 

And labour ni^t sjid dayi : 
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But this (ibbteiAed not the queeo, 

But sheVd her most despite ; 
She bouDiI Urn lady to' &' post,' 

At twelve a clock at night. 
And aa, poor lady, she stood liound. 

The queen, (in an^ mood) 
IMd set two snakes uhto'her breast. 

That suckM away her Mood. 

"Dius died Aft maytt' of London's wife, ' 

Most giiewbns for-tohear J ■ 
Which made the Spaniard grow more proud; 

As after shall appear. ■■■'■■ 

The wheat tKat'dailf made hei' bread 

Was bolted tvTenty times ; 
The food that fed this stately damie. 

Was boU'd in costly wines. 

The ^ralM'^t^did spnag firom ground, 

She would not -toudi at all ; 
But wash'd b^ hands with the dew of liear'n, 

That on sweet roses finll. 
Shrteitfc^d'her body many a time 

Id fountains Ul'd wi^ mOk ; 
And ev'iy d^ did change attire. 

In costly Median ulk. 

VOL. II. T 
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But coming tben to Londcm back. 

Within her coach of gold, 
A tempest strange within the skies 

This queen did there behdd : 
Out of which storm she could iu4 go, - 

But there remain'd a space ; 
Four hOTses could not stir Ae coach 

A foot out of the place. 

A judgment lately sent from hear'n. 

For shedding guiltless blood, 
Upon thb sinful queen, that slew 

The IjondoQ lady good ! 
King Edward then, as wisdom will'd, 

Accus'd her of that deed 5 
But she denied, and wish'd that God 

Would send his wrath *ith speed : 

If Hat upon so vile a thing 

Her heart did ever think, 
She wish'd the ground might open wide, 

And therein she miglit sink ! 
With that at Charing-cross she sunk 

Into the ground alive ; 
And after rose with life again. 

In London, at Queenhithe. 
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When, after that, she langnish'd sore 

Full twenty daj^ in pain. 
At last confess'd the lady's blood 

Her guilty hand had slain ; 
And likewise, how that by a ttiai 

She had a Inse-bom child ; 
Whose siniot lusts, and wickcdoeis. 

Her maiiiage bed defil'd. 

Thus have you heard the lall of pride ; 

A'just reward of sin ; 
For, those who will fiirswear themselrei, 

God's vengeance daily win. 
Beware of pride, ye courtly dames. 

Both wires and maidens all ; 
Bear this imprinted on your mind, 
- That pride must have a fall. 
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A Soog of QaecD label, VTA to Eiag Edwnd 0. 
widi the Domi&ll of the ^Kocen. 

ITboud were the Spencers, and of coodttioa id : 
All England, and the lung likewise. 

They ruled at their will : 
And many lords and nobles of the land. 
Through their occasions lost their lives. 

And none did them withstand : 

And at the last diey did increase much gri^ 
Between the king and Isabel, 

His queeop and faithful wife : 
So that her life she dreaded wtwdious acae. 
And cast within her secret thoughts 

Some present help therefiHe. 

Then she requests with coant'nance grave and sage, 
That she to TTiomaa Beclcf s tomb 

Might go in pilgrimage. 
Then being joyful to have the happy chance; 
Her son and she took' ships with speed. 

And sailed into fiance : 



.D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



OLD BALLADS. 97! 

And royally she was received then 

By die king and all the rest ■■' 

Of peers and noblemen : 
And unto him at last she did express 
The cause of her arriral there, f; < -A ■ 

Her caie and heaviness. '/ .^'' 

When as her brother h«r grief did understand. 
He gave her leare to gather men 

Throughout his famous land ; 
And made a promise to aid her everoaore. 
As oft as she should stand in need 

Of gold and silver «tore : 

But when indeed she did require the same. 
He was as fa from doing it, , "' 

As when she thither came j. 
And did. proclaim, whilst matters .were so. 
That none on pain of death should go , '' 

To ud the Engliah (pieen. 

Hiis alteration did greatly grieve the qiieen> ' > . 
That down along her comely fece : . ; 

The bitter tears were seen : ■.- 

When she percnv'd her friends forsodi her ■», 
She knew not, for her safe^. 

Which way to turn or go : 
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But dmmgfa good bap, st lut die ihea decncd, 
To seek in fruitful Genomy 

Some succour to Iha need : 
And to ^ John HioDnih tbm went sb^ 
Who entertaiu'd diis nofol queen 

Widi great soleinnilT. 

And witli great sanaw to bun she tben ccoiqilun'd 
Of aJl ber grie& and injuries. 

Which she of late sustain'd : 
Sodiatvith wee|»DgEbc dim'd ber princely n^; 
- The cause whereof did greatfy grieve 

That noble courteous bnig^t ; 

Who made an oadi be would her duut^wa be, 

And in berquairel spend his blood, 

Fnmt wrwg to Met ber free ; 
And all my frimds with whom I in^ pievail. 
Shall help to advaitce your state. 

Whose truth no tinw. shall £ul. 



And in bis promise most foidiful he was found, 
And many lords of great account 

Were in bis voyage bound. 
So setting forward with a goodly tisin. 
At length through God's eq>eciat graces 

hoo Englasd they ouBe : 
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At Harwicli iheo, wb«n tbcy ware ashore. 
Of English lords and batons bol^ 

There came to her great store : 
Which did rejoice the queen's afflicted beactj 
That English lords in such HMTt' 

Came for to take her part; 

When as kinj* Edmurd thereof S.A anderstaiid^~ 
How that the queen with such a power 

Was CQter'd on his land; 
Aod how hia nobles were gone to tak« her pait ; 
He fled trom London preseudy. 

Even with a heavy heart. 

And with the Spencers unto Bristol did go. 
To fortify that gaUant town. 

Great cost he did bestow ; . . ^ :' 

Leaving behind, togtH^em Loadontown, 
The stout bish<^ of Exeter, 

Whose pride was soon.puU'd down. 

The mayw o£L(HidoB, with citisEens great store. 
The bisiwp and the Spencers both 

In heart they did ^hor ; 
Therefore they took bim widiout fe^ or dread. 
And at the standard ifl Cheapude 

Th^ soon smote off his bead. 
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Unto the queen thirmessage Hien they sent. 
The ci^ of London was 

At her commandement ; 
Wherefore the queen, with all her compaDjr, 
Did ^mit to Bristol march amain. 

Wherein the king did lie : 

Then she besieg'd the city ronnd about, 
TTireatmng sharp and cruel death 

To those diat were so stout ; • [wives, 

WherefiMe the townsmen, their children and their 
Did yield the ci^ to the queen 

For safeguard of their lives : 

Where was took, the story plain do*h tell. 
Sir Hngh Spencer, and-witb him 

The earl of Arundel. 
This judgment just the nobles did set down, 
TTiey should be drawn and hanged both. 

In sight of Bristol town. 

Then was kmg Edward in the castle there. 
And Hugh Spencer still with fairo. 

In dread and deadly fear ; 
And being prepar'd &(»n tbcHce to s^il ffvny. 
The winds were found contrary^ . 

They were enforc'd to stay : ■ 
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But at last Sii Jfohn BeauiRcmt, ktugfat. 
Did bring his sailing ship to shore. 

And so did stay their, fl^t : 
And so these men vere taken speedily, ' 
And brought as prisoners to the queen. 

Which did in Biistol lie. 

The quef^, by oouosel of the lords and fasioiis bold. 
To Berkley sent the king, . - , 

There to be kept ijihold ; 
And young Hifgh ^>encer, (hat did much iU procure. 
Was to the marshal pf the host 

Sent unto keeping sure. 

And then 'the queen to Hereford took ha iray, 
With all her warlike company. 

Which late in Bristol lay : 
And here behold how ^tenicerwas '■, 

From town to town, eren as the quefca- 

To Hereford did pass ; 

Upon a jade, wUch they by chance had found. 
Young Spencer mounted v/aa. 

With legs and hands fast bound : 
A writing-paper, along as be did go, 
Upon his head he had to wear. 

Which did his treason show : , 
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And to deride this traiWr lewd and Dl, 
Cectaio men with reedeti-fupes 

Did blow before him still. - 
Thus was he led along: in every place. 
While many peof^ did rejoice 

To see his strange disgrace. 

When unto Hereford our noble queen was come. 
She did assemble all the lords 

And knights, both all and eotne ; - 
And in (Jteir presence young Spencer jod^^tent had, 
To be both hang'd and quartered. 

His treasons were so bad. 

Then was tjie Ung deposed of his ciOwn ; 
From rule and princely ^gni^ 

The lords did cast him down i 
And in Ins life, his son both wise and sage, 
Was crowned king of fsir EngUnd,- 

At fifteen years of age. 
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EiDg Edward the Second, beiog sent prisoner to 
Berkley-castle by queen Isabel his wiie, was de- 
posed by liis nobles^ and his son Edward made 
king in his stead } the queen causing letters to 
be written to make him aWay. 

[Beprioted from the QBTbnd of DeUgbb}' 

iTHBpJ Isabella, fair Englaad's queen. 
In woful wars victorious had been. 
Our ccHBely kingj her husband dear, 
Subdu'd by strength, as did- appear,. 
By her was sent to [HisoB strong. 
For hayii^ doQe hia country wfsd^ ^ 
In Berkley castle cast was he, 
Depriv'd of royal dignity : 
Where he was kept in wofol wise. 
His (fjeeia did him so much df^HKb. 
There did he live in woful statr*. , 
Such is women's deadly bate. 
When fickle feacy foUown chaap^ 
And lustfid thoughts begin ti» range. 
lAEd_Mt»:tiffier was so in miuf^ 
The sweet king's love was left behiitd 
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And none was known a greater foe . 

Unto king Edward in his woe. 

Then Isabel bis crowned que^tj 

As by the sequel shall be seen. 

While be in prison poorly lay, 

A parliamwt was held straightway ; 

What time apace his foes did bring 

Bilb of complaint against the king : 

So that the nobles of the land. 

When they the matter thocoi^hly acann'd. 

Pronounced then these speeches plain. 

He was not wcuthy fur to reign : 

Therefore dtey made a flat decree. 

He should forthwidi dqtos^ be ; 

And his aaa Edward, young of years. 

Was judged by his noble peeis 

Most meet to wear the princely crown. 

His &dier being thus puli'd down. 

Which word then when die queen did hear, 

(Dissemblingly as dtd appear) 

She wept, she wail'd, and wrung her hands, 

BeforeiAe lards whereas she stands ; 

Which wl)ea the prince her son did tee. 

He spake these words most courteously : 

My sweetqoe^vmother, weep not so. 

Think not yoor son will sedc your woe ; 

Though EngHsh lords chnse me tiieir king, 

My own dear -&dher yet living. 
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Think not therefore I will' consent. 
Except my fother be content, 
And with good will his crown resign. 
And grant it freely to be mine : 
Therefore, 'queen mother, think no ill 
Iq me or them for their good will. 
Then divers lords, without delay. 
Went to the king, where as he lay, 
Declaiing how the matter stood. 
And how the peers did think it good 
To chuEe his son their king to be, ' 
If that he would thereto agree. 
For to resign the princely crown. 
And all the titles of renown ; 
If otherwise, they told him plain, 
A stranger should the same attain. 
These doleful ddings most unkind 
Did sore afflict king £dward'a mind : 
But when ^le saw no runedy. 
He did unto their wills agree ; 
And bitterly he did lament, . 
Saying, the liord that plague bad sent , 
For his c^eoce and vanity, , 
Which he would su&r patiently. 
Beseeching all the lords at last, . ' .. r 
Tor to forgive all that was past. 
Whea thus he was d^Kised quite 
Of that which was bis lawful light. 
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Id pruon was he kept Mt close 
Without all pitf or ranorae j 
And thoK that shewed him fovour still 
Were takea from him wtdi ill will; 
Which whea &e earl of Kent did hear. 
Who was in blood to him full near. 
He did Intreat most earnestly 
For his release and Uber^. 
His words did much the qneen diqilease^ 
Who said he liv'd too much at ease ; 
Unto the bishc^ she did go. 
Of Heiefi»rd, his deadly foe. 
And enel letters made him write 
Unto his keepers with despite ; 
fou are too kind to him (quoA she) 
Henceforth more stricter look you be. 
And in their writing subttlly 
They sent them word that he should die : 
The lord Matrerers all dismaid. 
Unto Sir Thomas Gumey said : 
. The <pieea is much displeas'd (quoth he) 
For Edward's too much h'berty. 
And by her letters doth bewray 
That soon he shall be made away. 
"Kf best (Sir Thomas then replied) 
The queen's will should not be denied ; 
Whereby we shall have her good will. 
And keep ourselves in credit still. 
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On the lamcDtable and cruel Murtlier of king Ed- 
ward the Second ; who, being in prison, had 
poison mingled with his meat, and escaped that 
with other wicked practices ; and afterwards was 
lamentably mmthered in his bed widi a Jiot 
burning spit. 

[Reprinted from the Garland of DelighL], 

1 HE Idng's curat keepers uming at reward, 
Hoping for favour of the furious queen, ., 
On wretchecl Edward had they no regard ; 

Far from their hearts was mercy moved clean } 
Wherefore they mingled poison with bis meat^ 
Which made the man most featful" foi to eat : 

For, by the taste, he oftentimes suspected 
Hie venom couched in a dainty dish ; 

Tliat his fair body was full sore infected. 
So ill they spiced both his flesh and fish : 

But his strong nature all their craft beguiles. 

The poiaon breaking forth in blains &nd biles. 
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An ugly iAbVii^^Tti^'i^'Isfsk^j '"^ »"'*«•• ' 

Ftml bloteki Ifiil'iiMiiiis-iianf fe?? """' 
Thus sore Wltout^d SrriW^irn;"*" '"* 

The tepi.'d man joih'tee'S'feM'W';'*''™ 
Like to a lazar Jidii- tVieVSef'i ^^ '™ """" 
That shews his sores along flie hi|lilW/s!ife."^' ■ 



The stencti fliiireof im^ht ^ coippjtfeq ni™ '■ "^ 
To thit ?oil iiiti wiere mWi^o&iptiSfi'' 

That polson'd bBifi Aaf iier it"dijl<M '"™ '™' '' ' 
Eveh-bVa.i'^U'o^llikrtftW!''"'"'' 

Then so the stSit'ofttol UA^l'iSjC 'f ^""■"^ 

Waj able for ff'dBdJt'Y* fttftftiSiS ififel?''' 5'" ■" "^ 



Th 
Hi 
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Lwtbing his life^ at length his keqtera came 
Into bis chamber in the dead of nigb^ 

Aad nitbcnit noiK iiiej entered soon the same, 
Widi weapons drawn and torches burning bright. 

Where tiie poor prisoner, 'fast asleep in bei^ 

Lb7 on his belly, nothing under's head. 

The which advantage when the murdered saw, 
A heavy table on him they did throw ; 

Wherewith awak'd, his breath he scarce could draw. 
The weight whereof kept htm under so : 

lien turning up the clothes above his hips, 

To hold hii lega a couple quickly skips. 

Then cai i horn had gdt, 

Wfaicl diey thrust; 

Anodier M, 

Quits le stnmgly pusbt, 

Ammg 1 wise, 

Pon»ng cries : 

And while within his body they did keep 
lie burning spit, still ndling.up aad dowD« 

Most mournfully the murdered man did weep^ 
Whose doleful noise vak'd many in the town j 

WIm), guessing by his criea hit death drew ntar. 

Took great con^juusion on this noble peer. 
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And at (!&cIl bitter shriek nfaidi he £<1 m^. 
They piay'd to God for to receive his skxA : 

His ^hasHy grouu inforc'd tbeir hesrb to oke, 
Tet ixme durst go to cause the heB to toll. " 

Ah me ! wo me 1 alac^ alacfc, he cried $ 

And long it vas before the time he died. 

Strohg was his heart, and long it was, God knows. 
Ere he could stoop unto the stroke of death ; 

I^t was it wounded with a thousand woes. 
Before' he did resign his vital breath. 

And being murdered thus, as you did hear^ 

No outward liurt upon him Sd a^war. 

lliis cruel murder being brought to pass. 

The lord Matrevers to the court did hfe. 
To shew the queen her will performed was ; 

^Great recompence he tfiought to get theapeby > 
But when ^ c^een th^ sequel understands, . 
DiasonbUng she weepa, and wiii^ her hands. 

Accurs^ traitor! hast -thou slain (quoth she) 
My noble wedded lord m such a sort } 

Shame and conjusion «ver light on thee : 
Oh how X grieve to hear this vpe report 1 

Peacei cursed; villain, irom my sight, she aai^ 

Tliat hast of me a wofiil widow made. 
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Then rfl abaisli'd, MaWeVert gOeshtD yrtcf, ■■■■■■ 
The i^am ifltrfl ^ittt tfVer M ^ bmr ; 

And to Sir Thomas Gurhey iH ht#n^ 
What btfWr sptteli the qtieeti did give hiffi diCrt. 

Then did the queea outlaw them both together. 

And baDish'd-fbdn &ir En^^ftd'? boUads ^ ev^. 

Tl 

TI 

B< 
T 



;., . ,: ...xtvn. , . ,.i / 

The doleful JCameritafion of tHe lord ftfetnfvers and 
Sir Tho. Gurney, being banbhed the realm j and 
after three years banishment, Sfr TTio. Gurney,. , 
coming towards England to his lady and cluldf en, 
waa beheaded on the sea. 

[Rep^^ ^om the Ciaifand of lyeOghCy 

Alas ! thfet ewSf fliis day we cKd see, ■ 
That ^klBe.stniliag fortune so ficlde sholM be; 

Our miaeiirB aw many, our woes withoirteadir 
T(rpi{r61aB*u8feroui<webodidid(^Hd. - 
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But wo y/otdx ^ peraoa^ iff9en^,tii%fl?We^. - 

Alack and alack, with gwf, we pjajCTj; ,, ,. _-,_< 

Thateverwe forced king -Sdvani tt djs., ,, ,. 

The bubc^ of Hereford ill may he (w^,!, i.- -,„; s. .\ ■ 
He wrote us a letter full eunningaBd mre; 

To kill princely Edward feat not,, it 3»gQpd J,. ;■ :.- ' ■ 
Thusmudihy the,a*tt(«iiretlKnopd^rsto(jd.;,f> T 

But curstbe the tfflie weflwk,itwh^, .,1. ,,;, 
To ftrilow sttchcowB^ and twM ij^inwa^,: , ■• 

Alackandalack^witltgrt^weijfay.^fry,. .,.,.,1 ^. ; 
That ever we forced kii« Edward to. die- . .., , „ - 

Fo^TC us, sweet Saviour, that damnable dctd. 
Which causeth wWi aorpoft-our hearts ftir to bleed. 

And taking campassiw upon our distress,. , , .. 
Put fin from thy joesence our .great vtrjcka^nfs^,-, :-, 

With'tearsallbedcwedfor mercy we cry,.,' , ,. ,- .; 

And do not thy penitent m«fy deny, , ; 

Alack and alack, with grief We may say,, , , 

That ever w« iflia4«,.l*tR«^ffi^#J¥Hf.v i ' - 

For this we hat* list (W good»-?n4 ourJand, . 

Our castW*t»dK>weES,eo stated dostpod, ■..- ,/ 
Our ladlesMid babies are tum'ilw^*'**'*'*"*- - 

Like cdmfortless captives b»thpaked-«i>d.p«a« ,. 
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Bo4hfri«HI*as'iliiJfiidierffes'doAey corapfajo; "• - 
F<»rgohe'&Te'aieIrd6aiftlm'AM slk^Id tbem mMtrAiD. 

Alack and alack, and' alas, Tnajr'we cry,' '' ' '* 

Tb&t ercr •tr&iaccei Wng Edward to die. - '■ - 

And while we go trrin^ag 010* hands np and down, 
Id seekn^ ft>r ^occOfB* ASoni totm tmbo towtay 

All wrai^jed ^li'frretch^iVess do we/em^In, 
Tormeiitedj'^pb^exed' vVh ddlour and pain. 

pespised, disdalbed^ and banished quite 
The coRsf of oQr Muntiy so sweet io our sight, 

Alack and alack,raiid <flras, may we ct^, 
That ever wfe forced feing Edward to die. 

Then farew"^, fiiir Efigland, wherein wvwerebom^ 
Our fdendi' ^d'dnr kindled do bold os in scdm'f ''' 

Our hocKMHS antf dignitiiis^nMe have '^m lo^, -'" - '■ ' 
Both pn^tanfl pl^^aure (Wr-fintune hath erort; ''■ ' 

Our parks and our ^a^ea, our mani^onssO'brr, ' * 

Our gems and trtli' jifwels'inoSt precioiB and t&A;. ■ 

Alack and alack, rand alas may we cry, i ■ ■ < ■ 
That ever we'-fbrced king Edirard to' (fie. - •■ 

Then farewel], itet hlAes, and Di«rt loving' wires;' 
Might OUT miseries^'Mtd with loss of'otrr live*} ' 

Xhen our sSfy children, "ffiat %eg at your hand, ■ ' 
In grief ladd'calanlities-long should not statid ; 
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For yet in theii cotuitt; df^^ted vhoold bc« 
TM lately ncze bmigin^ of pitff iksftf'_ 

Alack and alackj with gpe£ mq./ v« cry, 
lliat ever we forced long Eilwv4 tpdic. 

In countries unlmown we imi0c to «(i4 &o, . 

Cloying men's ears widi rejppits of our woe j 
Our food wild berrie^, fpeta. banks ar^ puf beds. 
The trees serre for ov housefr to cover our hefids i 

Brown bread to our tsukt is mo^t dain^ and frweet. 
Our drink is cold water tot^ up at our fe^. 

Alack and alack, with grief we may cry, 
That ever we forced luog Edward to di$, 

TluE having long 

' Despifing life's 

Sir Thomas Gum 

Fot love of his 

Saying, How bai^y and ble»ed wsrp I, ,, j 

To see my swe«t children and wifaer^ \ ^i» I -, . 

Alack and alack, with grief fll^y wfr pry, 

That ever we Riade jdug Fdwufi^ to die, _ , 

But three ye^rs after this wof(il ^^, 

Behold how false &rtune his thf^i^^s did tMiXvUe, 
Comiog towards England, was tqoV^by tfa|e w^y: 

And lest he should the chi^ murderers betD^y, . . 
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Commandment was sent by one called Lea, 
He should be beheaded forthvridi on Hie sea. 

Alack and alack, and das, may we cry^ 
That ever we forced king Edward to die. 

Tlius was Sir Thomas dispatched of life. 
In coming to visit his soirowful wife ; 

Who was cut off from his inshed desire^ 
Which he in his heut so much did require^ 

And never again his lady did he see. 
Not his poor children in tfieir misery, 

Alack and alack, and alas^ may we cry. 
That ever we forced king Edward to die. 

The lOTd Matrerers (the stocy doth tell) . 

In Germany after long time did he dwell, 
In secret manner, fiar fear to be Men 

By any person that &vour'd the queen : 

And there at last in great miseiy. 
He ended hit life most penitently. 

Alack and alack, and ^as, did he cry, 
That ever be fcffced king Edward to die. 
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" How Edward the King come in BiiilAnd, 
And toke homage (^ all the land."'. 

(^ luuKBce Hioot) 



£dwabd out comely king, 
In Brabant'has life wmiing,* ' 

With many comdy kn^tj^ ' 
And in that land truly to t^ - - 
Ordains he stiH Ibr to dwell * 

To timehethuJB tofightj i 

Noiw God that ia of mightes most. 
Grant him grace of the Hoiy Ghost/ 

Hia hffitage to wio ; 
And Mary mother of mercy ftee, 
Save OUT king and his toenze t 

From sorrow, shame, and aht. 

9 BwBdenee., + Betiime 
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Ilus in Brabrant has he been 
Where he before waa seldom seen, 

For to prove their japes,* 
Now no longer will he spare, 
But unto France feat will he fare 

To comfoit him with gn^KS, 

PprA be ferdt In** Frwipe, 
God s9Te him from mischance. 

And all his company ! ' ' 

The Qoble Duke of Brabant 
With him went hito that land. 

Ready to Uve or di{?,- 

Then the rich flower.-deUcc...^.^' ., 
Wan there fuU Uttle prise . ;; 

Fast be fled for ferde.} ,,, , ,.^ 
The right heir (rf that cooatty , 
Is comen voth all bii koif hts, tre^ 

To shake him by the beard. 

Sir Phil^ 4e Vataysp 

W^ his men iu those.da}«, ■ 

To battl^^.hadihe, thowght; ; ■■ ,, „ 
Pe bad hi)i4»eD(.th^ gmrt^t,., , .^^ 
Witl>Wtailon^,dphty,,,,^ ^,-,- t 

But he held it nought. 
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He brou^t firik iiill gnat wbne * 
Ay seven ognoB f one. 

That iiil] w^»nd J were ; 
But soon when he beard mciy § 
That king Edvaid was near Aeitlbf 

Then durst he not come sear. 

In that morning fell a mist, 

And when our Engllslunen it wist> 

It changed all their cheer : 
*Om' king unto God made Itia boon,K 
. And God sent him good comiiHt aooti, 
The weather wex ^ flill clew. 

Our king and hie men held the Held 
StalworthJy** witfi spear arul «h(eld. 

And thought to vrin his right, 
Witli lordes and widi knightta hees^ 
And other doughty men l^dww ft ' 

That were ftilt frek tt to fi^t. ' 

When Sir PhiUp of Fhne« faeoitt tell. 
That king Edward in field would 4»ml), 

Then gained him no glee ; _ 
He trusted <rf no better boot. 
But both on hone aad on foot '^ 

He hasted him to flee. - > 

• Number. + Against * WMpooed or arm«<: 

S Reported. [ Prayer. % Wsxed. 

•• riTiMtlj. ++ BetidetP. f* Eajer. ' ' . 
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Itseemedluiwwfeiid* fin-stndus 
When be did £el) hie. ^sat oaks 

About his pivUuHi> 
Abated was -ihaa all bis pride. 
For looger tbne durst be not bide. 

His boast ma biio^fat all down. 

The king of Semef had cares c<dd. 
That was full faudy and ^d, 

A steed to uin«tride4 
He and the king <^ Narerne $ 
Were fair t&:A in the fern 
- Their heviddes Q fbr-to hide. 

And leves 1 well it is no lie 
The field bat** Fleinangrye 

That king Edward was in. 
With princes that was stiff and bcdd, 
And dukes that.were doughty told 

In battle to be^n. 

The princes that were rich on row 

Great nakers ft strike and trumpets blow, . 

And made mirth at their nitght { 
Both alblastjJJ and many a bow. 
Were ready rail'd upon a row 

And full frek ibr to fight. 

* Ajrvd, i Bohemia, ^ Bestride, 

^ NsT&rre. I Headi. 1 BelieTe. 

•• Waficallsd. +t Tyinbali. *+ Cross-boTT, 
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Gladly they gave meat and drml. 
So tliat they should the better twink * 

The wight t men tiiat there were. 
Sir Philip of Fmape ted for doabt. 
And lued him home with all his rout: 

Coward, God ^re him care ! 

For tb^ie then b^d the lily | flower ''' 
Lchu all halely § hb honour 
That so gat fied for ferd ; 
fiutotfr king Edward «eBK!'fliH WW - 
■ When 9t&t he trowed no hUax Him till," ' 
''' iijod keejied him' in the bea^d. 

• StriTe. t VaKanL + Flower dc iucp, , 
S AUtelely,ue,«hoBj. -o.i - . -i " r 
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XLM. 



Of King Edward the third and tlie fair Countess of 
Salisbuiy, setljn; jforth her. o)ns^lMgr ,wul«iMUeas 

SW- . :■■...■. . ■;.,.,. , ..: 

In Cipoll'i pB^hafgto, «i:#«^b,^<fCMiiiCawieqt'Poetrr, 

Uthe amour ^tween king Bdvard a^ Otf tjoaatetutt 
Salitburj. 

Whbm as Edward tbe tkitd did ^Mi= 

That Taliant king, 
David of Scotiand to rebel 

Did then b^a : 
The town of Berwick suddenly 

From us he won, 
■Aad burnt Newcastle to the ground ; , 

Thus strife began : 
To Roxbury castle march'd he then. 
And by the force of warlike men, 

Besi^g'd therein a gallant fair lady> - 
' While tluit her husband was in France, 
His country's honour to advance, 

Tha noble an^ Vinous earl of Salisbury. 
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Brave six William Mentigiie 
. Rode &en in haste ; 
Who declared unto the i(iiig» 

The Scottish men's boost : 
Who, like a lion in his rage. 

Did straightway -prefatt 
For to deliver that fitir lady, 

ftom woful care : 
But when the Scottbh men ^ hear.s^* 
Edward our king was «ome that day, 

The^ rais'd dteir ai^F^ ant lummfvit^tea. 
So when that he did thither ooiM, 
With warfDte trumpet, fife, and imm, 

None but a gallant lady met he thece. 

Whom when he <iid with '^reftityejei "* , ' 

Behold and see, ■' 

Her peerless beauty dSd enthftff"-'- 

flis majesty : 
And ever the longer thaf he loiA'd, "' 

The more he might } ■ ' ■ 

For in her only beauty was - " ' ■ 

His heart's delight. 
And humbly then upon her knee ' 
She thank'd hb rojal majesty, ' ■ 

Hiat he had drivga &ag(:r from hiir gfrte, 
lAdy, Kjiloth he, stand np in peace, ■ ' 

Ahho' my war doth now increase.' ' 

Lord keep (quoth she) all htttt frt>m TOflr state. 
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Now is tlie Idf^ full sad in soul. 

And wots not why ; 
And for the love of the finr countess ■ 

Of Salubuiy. 
She little knowing bis cause <rf grief. 

Did come to aee 
~ Wherefore hit faigfaness imte alone 

So heavily : 
I have beeir wiongM, firir (fame-, qootb he. 
Since I came hither unto tbee. 

Kcr, Giod fcrtnd, my soreieign, said site} . 
If I were worthy Sot to know 
The cause and ground of ttaa yoat woe. 

You should be bdp'd, if if did tie in me. 

Swear to perfiinn thy wwd to me. 

Thou lady gay j 
To thee the sonows <^ my heart 

I will betray. 
I swear by all the samts in heaven 

I will, quoth she ; 
And let my lord have bo mistrust 

At all in me. 
Then take thyself aside, be said ; 
For why, thy bemity hath betray'd ; 

Woimded a king wiUi thy Wght sls/Aag eje-i 
If thou do then stnae mercy show. 
Thou shalt ejq^l a princely wee : 

So tha:U 1 lire; or dse in sorrow (fie. 
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You ham your wish, w^jfafftttSg^ iff^ ^y ^ .^ „.. / 

Eflectually; . ,., -.,,,< ,f 

l^ke all the leave that, I cut ^re. r i - v- -• ,. . ,^ 

Y(wr majesiy. ,,. ., ., ..,. < 

Bnt on thy bemity all iny i<?yi - .,/ 

Have their bbode. . . /, 

Take thou my beauty fitKU my fitciV :■■■:■, v ' 

My gracious lotd, , - t . , I 

Did'st thou not swear t(tff«p.tfaj.yi}i\h. -, , ;, =.., 
Thatlmay, IwillliilfiU,-,. ,^ ,,,, _,,., H,, :....: t^.i'' 

All. then for my loy^fet Vty_tlflti It^.be^s^. 
My Iwd, your speech Ii!iigl^tirq)r(^e;,,,. . ,. - 
You caBpQtgiTeto.me;youtJoye,^ . „■ , . 

Fot that bek«^ unto youf g^if£^ . ,, , . 

But I suppose youFgnC^iJIid^ ,,..•■ -.i.. -.■<. ., < 

Only to try, ^ , - -■.■.. 

Whether a wanton. talei iQight.tenp^ --.:)-: 

Dame Salisbury. = ..r ?.' - ■ i 

Not ftom yourself thertfore, igy liflWf^ !i.. 

My steps do stray ; .■=«!,; ■./- h 

But from your wantoo.teipptiilftftlfr.i ; •-; ■■ 

Igomyway. .:.;.■■- s ..', .•;.' 

O turn again, my laditb^ghtS , .. . ^ ,,: ,, v. , 
Come unto me, my heart's del^^t! , ., , .. , 

Gooe j* thp comfort of ,^ .pensiye Keayt } i , 
Here comea the earl qfWarwick;^ be _, , 
The father of this &ir laiJi; -. , ,,,, , ■ , . ,, 

Myinijuito^o,l^meao((a:,tj)ip»pMt- ., 
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Why » my MitiSammt^ Iffng" ''"^ *''^^ *;' ^ 

So griev'd io mind ? ' vt.r.',ir.it. 

Because that I ha«i8sHfi^ tWife^ ■■-^■'' ^''^ '■" "^'^ 

I ctmwt find. v.? >%■' ** i'"^'' 

What thing is that, m^ grArilftn* Idrii '■ ■"'■ "' ' "^ 

Which you haw lost? ' '^ " ""■■ '''''^ 

It ferny heart, whnii^iSrtg^^yft'- '" *'^'''' ;^^'" 

Betwixt fire and ftost. '"^''^' "'--'■'"•'P '.-^^ 

CuTi'd be thy'fl*e'(ift*!'I»i(t'ibdf ■' ' -'' ^ ''■' ' ' ''■■^; 
Tb*! cauaed thin your hlfhri*«''Mjei' ^ ^■■■■^'' ' ■'"^* 

It is thy daugfitei', ridbleWitV] ^"■■' if ii^'-{, "■""-'( vW 

That heav'n-brighei!&bi.1-'thi*'l«fca6ft jJiiltf f '■^■'' 

Which Idlb #%i(iit;"yet^ tli«fiidwr; "- "^ 

If that Ije ■il (my e«fcfc4.«n^si''- : ...'.. -v t I )i'8 

That works your grief ; .jtj '.i ^.nO 

I will persuade ft«t'9cd9iiM4itt*>- >'■'■■ •*■ ■''' -" '* 

To yield relief: '"..wo;, t >.turj 

Never shaU shfeih^ flto^fifatf feey --^^ •■■ ; ^^"t -'-< 

If she refuse^ ■ ■ - ' '-'^- ^ • '''■ -I'^ 

TTie tore and fiSfotn^ciffc'Ttii^'- "v -' " ',t i^*"'' "-tJ 

May her excuse. ■'.'■'■' O'' '? * 

Thus wise War^K* woitMiniy", -^ (•'• i-i- ■'^' ^' 
And quite contmiy linHM iftyi-- % r* <=-'^ ^ *" ■**''^-^' 

Wbei)^ii|-&'dld'ttit 'btkiitcbtiri!8iiifte^te)i^V 
WeU met, my ajiii^t^r/(aA ip^%^-^'^^ ^'-^ 
A message I mutt do to^tisfe-j'^' '-''^ '" =' '-^ "*' ^ 
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The kiog will die, 'less liiou to hinr , 

Do grant thy love. 
To love the king, my hnsbaud's love 

1 must remove. ,i, ; 

It is right charity to \e>t^ ■:■-.: 

My daughter dear; 
But no true love chatitaid^ ' r . : \r: ' 

For to ^pear. ' . ' 

His greatness may bear out t^ EJuni^ 
But his kingdom cannot bi^ «irt die UwH : - 

He cTttv»tbf.l<ri*, diat may b««are thy Qfe. 
It n my du^tQ move.thia, ... 
But not thy hoMBQr t« yi«14> I ^m^* 

I mfanio. die a tni« unspotted wiffi.: 

Now hast thou spokxn, D^ daa^htertteMv 

As I would have : .", >.. 

Chastity bears ^ goldea Inme- . 

Unto the grave: ■ \ n I ..-=? 

And when to Ay wedded. Iwd .. lu.i'^ i"; 

Tlou provest untrue, .■.•.^> ■■^.'■^, 

Then let my letter ciSfMS stia i . , ., ., . nn 

Hiy soul pursue : ,..!■ ii r. "' 

Then with a smiling . ;dHar. got tlMi^'c ..:/ '. ^.7 
As right and reason dodt tUtmi ; •.-• :: ' . . ci ■: } 

I go, deaT^lli£r,,iB)itnoe$ ; :.,< c.i m ? 'a 
Andby as%bt.offin«dnKe,Vi_ uin: : !' ■■.■V 

I'll cauac Aft )mpt»toitimi'm wt . wt iii ni * 
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Here come* tbe lady <tf my life, 

The king did say. 
My &tber bids me, acn«»^ lord, 

Your will ob^ ; 
And I consent, if you will grant 

One boon to me. 
I grant it thee, my lady foir> 

Wbate'er it be. 
My husband' is alite, you know, 
first let au! UU Mm «>« I go } 

And Rt-yMir etnuMUBd I ^ittever be. 
Thy faiubandnbwin Fradbe^do&rbst. ' 
No, no, he lies Trithin my breast ; - 

And being m nigh, be wfn lay fidsebood see. 

With th^t sfafe sttried frbm tivt khigf, ' 

And tock her knife, ' ■ , i w ' 

And desperately she thought to tid - 

Herself of lifb. 
The king he started'iVom Hb cheSt, ' - > ' 

Her hand to stay. 
O noble kmg, you have broke ytUr'inrd' 

With me Ais day. 
Thou shalt not ito doB deAl, ^pMth he, i - 
Then ne««T will I4i«:wilkdiee.>/^ .- ^ 
r.r: :lt^{ dftn^UvastittyoddlctriiicbMr^rtblinej 
lAve in honour and b'q^'estate, ' ' : '. ^ 

With thy true k>rd^«ndwtddediliriar} - 

^i MWr wiltattcsa^ tUl aaitagdli. 
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The Winnirg of the faU of Maa, by di« npU* 
Earl of Salisbuiy. 

[Reprinted from the Garlawl »f D«lic)it] 

las nobis earl of Salisbury 

With many ft hardy ^aof^t. 
Most mHwjt^ prepar'd hiinsdf 

.^^aiost the Scots to fight. 
~ ' With his ^oar and has shield 

Malting his proud foea to yiflWj 
Fiercely on them all he ran. 

To drive them &om die Ida otiSmt^ 
Drums stvQqng oa a row* 

Trumpets sounding a^ they g^ 

Tan ta ra ra in tin. 

Their ailKni eas^HS in th*fteM 

Mo«tgloTiou)ly wffl-9 attend. 
The hon»ii«en'Wi their p»aa<ang steeds. 

Struck mai^deotchm« doad; 
The hipwa UU tm their c<«slet* ting. 

The Ww-meQ with Aeir gwy-gowe wiag, 
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The liuty Uncc, the {aercbig spett. 
The soft flesh o((t»Ai ka do tesr; ' 

Drums beating oa A nw. 

Trumpets soBoding as tbey go, 
Tan ta ra la la tan. ' ' 

Tlie battle was so fierce- and hot^ ; < 

The Scots for f<ttf did %, 
And many a fan^ous kni^tt and 'squjia 

In gory Mood ^ lie. 
Some, thinking for .to 'scape away. 

Did drown themselves within the sea ; 
Some, with, many a bloody wciiutdj ' 
^ Lay gasping otf A« clayey ^»md ; 
Ihiimi beating aa a iWt, 

Trumpets soiHKlnig as tbe^ go. 

Tan ta ra ra » tan. 

Thws after many a. bmTce3q»l<it, 

That day perfionn'd and dens^ 
The noWe earl of Sa&bory 

The Isle of man had wim t , 

Returning then most gallantly 

With honour, ftme, and victwy, ■ 
Like a conqwror.of feme. 

To court this warlike champion came : 
Drums heating in a row, . . 

Trumps sounding as they go. 

Tan ta ra ra ra tan. 
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Our king, rgokiqg at this set, 

lacoatineot decreed 
To ff,ve the earl this pleasant isle. 

For his iqpst v»liw|t deed j 
And forthwith did cause him then 

For to be cinimed kit^ of Maon 
EarltrfSaUt^Hur, 

King of aiaa by dl^g^tf a ' . 
Drama beadi^^im B row, ' i - 

l^umpcO^aoundh^u^tfaetrgiii, - 

Tan tenntiatBB. ■ - 

This was the first kii^ of Man, 
Ilat erer hoce that OAiae, ■.,. 

Knight of the princely garter blue. 

An orfe-frfgwtt kme^: ... 
Wluch tavre king Edward did devise, , 

And with his person royalize ! 
Knights of Ae Guter are tbey cfU'^t '■ 

And dee at Windsor so install'^ 
With princely; ro^Hhy, - ,v-.^.;- >■ 

Great fame, and digiui^,: .. ,/.. 

Thisknighth6od*^»l"^i<' <^ ■' 
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w. 



He RebelKoft *if Wit lyier, tuk Stww and 
odiera, against King Richud^^'SeoMid: how 
Sir William Wriv«rA« ixii Mayor ai IiOn<ton> 
stabbed Wat IVter in SmilliStfld, for^lch the 
King kniglited Sir WUtiun, with five aldermen 
more^ cauni^ a di^esto^ be added iB: Ae ^eld 
of the city arms. 

[Reprinted trom Uie Gatbiil of Delisl«.l 

Wat TrMBiflftwnDattfordgcwifi ; 

And with him many ftopa men > - \ 
And he a captaia is become ' • ' 

Marctungin field with fifeand drum i.-^ 

Jack Straw, another in? lifce'Caae, , t' 'i 
From Essex flocks a mif^ty pace : . . ■ 

Hob Carter whh his straggling: (nui, T 
Jack Shepherd come»wi4h him amain ; 

So doth Tom KTdler in like sort,. 

As if he meant to take some fort : 
With bows and bills, with ^ear and shield, 

On BUck-heath have.^iey pitpht their field 
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An hundred ttuneand dud in tUl, 
Whose force is not aecounted small t 

And for King Riohard did they seod. 
Much evil to bin) tk^ did ifttend. 

For the war, which ovr noble \m^. ' 
Upon the comiQMts iheA did Inug:) 

And now, because hia rqytlgrwc . 
Denied .to cone, nith Aw cbaae ' 

They spoiled Southirarh rannd htimi^- 
And took the marshal's prisanen oiit ) .■ 

All those that in the king's-bench lay, 
At liberty they set tb^t day ; 

And then they marCbt wMi one consent 
Through London with a rude intent ; 

And to fulfil their lewd desire, 
They set the Savoy all cm fire : 

And for the faate that they did bear ' ^ 
Unto the duke of Lancashire, 

Therefore his house they burned quite; 
Through envy, malice, and despite. 

Then to,tbe Temple did they turn,' ' ' 
The lawyers books eke did they bum, 

And spoil'd their lodgii^one by one, 
Arid all they laid theiir hands tipon. 
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To St. 3v'Hn'H plape l^iat stHiuiEs tiibrel^,' 
And set the same on fife flat, 
« Which bornid leineA'days iifte* thi«. 

Unto the Towo'ctf Londtm fiien ' 
; Fast taiooped these rebdlious iften, ' ' 
And havitig cuticd'aeaB tbemne. 
With divers sries aad mickle sfaame ; " 

The grave lord-ollanocIlejr^theB tSey totA, 
Amaz'd with fear^.piteo^lMJc. ' ' 

The lord h%b tr^aAirei tikewis^ they 
T<x)l[ Iron) thuplftctdjat present day; . 

And with-ifaetr hof^g, loud aod sbil), ' 
Cut offdwiitbeaife'OD Tower-hiU. 

Into the city canw they dieo^ 
I/ike lewd, distvderedj'fifmttdc in«fi. •■. 

They robb'd the ehurdies every "wher^- ' 
And put the priests in deadly fear. 

Into the Goontevs t}kM they get, 
WherenMQinisiNiulajhiAr.dflbtj. . . 

They broke the Soois, widletihem odit, ' 
And threw tbei coiu^oi-boeks: abuuty 

Tearing and spoiHog tliepi «a«di:onfe, 
AndrecooisaUthpy %hti^»in ■ ■ ■■- 
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The doors of Newgate broke tbey Acnm\ • 
. The piisoneiB lao about ihe town. 
Forcing all the smiths th^ meet ■•■ 

To knock the inms from their feet; ' 

And then, like viUains vrnd otsmt, ■- 
FoUowed Wat Tyler and Jack Straw. 

Although this, outrage wat not MDaU, 
The kiag gave pardon to themalt. 

So they woold part hofeegaietHf-: 

But they his paidon did defie. 
And being all in Smithfield then. 

Even threeEC(^ thousand fighting men. 

Which there Wat Tyler then did bring, 
Of purpose for to meet the king j 

And dierewithall his royal grace. 
Sent Sir John Norton to that place. 

Unto Wat Tyler, willing him . ' . . ' 

To come and speak with out royal hjiog. : 

But the proud rebel, >n deepight. 
Did pi(A a qmnel with «h« knight. 

The mayor ofLcmdon* l»eingbf,' ■ 
When he beheld this TiUaniy, - 

Unto Wat Tylfsr he rode thoij - . 
Being in A'tnid^ o£all:his m«c: ' 
* Sir Wm. Walworth, citizen and fiilmioi^er. 
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Saying, trattbr, yield ; 'tis beist ; 

Id the king's name I tbee anest. 
And therewitli to hii iagger start. 

He tbnut the rebel to the heart ; 

Who MHng dead upcm the grouDd, 
The same did &U the host couTound : 

So down fihey thiew their weapons all* 
■-And humbly they fear morcy call. 

Thus did the proud rebellion cease. 
And after fi^Uowed joyful pew»< 



The Banishment of the Dvkes of Herefbfd and 
Norfolk, in the time of King Richard the 
Second. 

[From the Oariand Of Ooml-will.] - 

1 wo noble duties of great renown. 

That long had UVd in fame. 

Thro' hateful envy were cast down. 

And brought to sadden shame. 



p:h»Google 



5 OLD BALLADS. 

The duke ot HiietotA was the one, 

A prudent prince, «sd wise ; 
'Gainst whom sDch malice there was abowo^ 

Which soon in sight did riss. ' 

The duke of ^ArtoOc, moA untrue, 

Declar'd imto the king. 
The iake of Herefoid greatlj grew 

In hatred of eoeh &aag, 

Which 1^ his grace wis acted itJlI 

A,guDst both high and low } 
And how he bad a tmt'rous will. 

His state to orerthrow. 

The dnke of Hereford then, in haste, ' 

\y«s sent for to the king ; 
And, by the lords in carder plac'd, 

£xamin'd of each thing : 

WJio being guiltless of this crime. 

Which was against him laid. 
The duke of Norfolk at 6iHttime, 

These words unto him said 3 

I tow canst thou-, wlA a shameless fiiee, ' 

Deny a -troth 10 stout ; 
And hete, before hs royal graecj 

Sofalstyfece^t-cwt? 
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Did ncd tlMM nicked t 

When we together were ; 
How that the king unwtffthy wfts 

The royal, crown to bear ? 

Where£ore> my gracious lord, quodt tie, 

And you, his ncMe peer% 
To idiom I wiah long life to be. 

With many happy yeais t 

I do pmnouQce bef(»e you atl, 
Tliis treach'roos Icurd, that's here, 

A traitor to our noble king ; 
As time shall shew it clear. 

tlie duke of tlereford hearing th»t. 
In mind was grieved much ; 

And did return diis aaswer flat, 
Which did duke Norfolk touch i 

The term of trutiHP, truthless duke. 

In 3Com and great ^sdain. 
With flat defiance to thy face, 

I do return again ; 

And therdfiwc, if it {dease your grace 
To grant ma leave (quoth he) 

To combat mth my deadly foe, > 

That here acculeth me ; .' i 
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1 do not doubt but pbidf pfOTC^ 

That, like s peijttf'd lough^ 

He hath moat iiOtly lought my 

Agatast all tnth aad ri^. 



llie king did grant &«ijaitmcpMt» 

And did therewith agree, 
At Coventry, in Aoguat itcx^ 
This combat ficra^ sbonU be. 

The dukes on atunfy steeds &U.rtM^ ' >. 

In coats of dteel meet bri^; - : ■ • 
With speais in rest>,4id «n» Brt»»' 

This cooibat fieice to fi^^ 

The king dtenotrt bb waideitidon,. 

Comnunda^ th*in< to ftay } - ''' 
And with his tocds he oounad ImI^ -^ ■ ' 

To stint diat mahtA inf. : ■ j 

At length unto these Q(^diJ^-v '<- 
The king (^ beiaWs ownes, . .- 

And imto tl^eai. wi& ktfty. iqpeeah. ... 
Thia sentence did psdcla^ t ' " ' 

Sir Hmry Bc^nglntiin^^tbis'dq?: '^ > 
The duke o£ Hereford Acn), { - >' ''-i 

And 'HiQHuis Moulin^, 2f<afUk!dnI(e^3/: , 
Valiantly did appear } - -' - jjii*/ 
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Aad liftTBi^'in faomanible soft, . 

Repaired to thb {dace ; 
Our Btdfc.kuig, for ^)ecikl cause, 

Hath alter'd thus the case : 

first, H«ay daks oC'Hereftird^ 

Eie fifttien-dajis be past. 
Shall 'part the realm <m pain of deatfi. 

While ten yean space' doth hut. 

And HiOTnaa duke of IibaMki now. 

That hath began this strife. 
And therefore no good proof ban IwDg ; 

I say, for tenn of life. 

By judfepnent of our aorerdgn ioti. 
Which now in place dodi itaAdl, ' 

Fixc eveiBten I banish fhee 
Out of thy natiire land i 

Charging t^Mj on pain erf detfib, ■.-.' 
When fifteen' days Me past, '■ ' ■ - 

Thou nev&^a^.aa EBgYak-ganati^ ' . 
Solongae:^,^«tb1a8t; - y 

Thus t^f(He.twnA bdon Ae^h&ig, > 

Ere they f^d: Ailher pa^, 
The^eidwuldHeveioomciaiilaa ■-' 

Where ^ the p4iec.Trv.-i' ,- ■;'-.' 
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Then both&e dukojinilk Ueffry'hAitt, 
Were parted p«aen%, ■ ' 

Their uBowtfastrauiu of bomai dhaaoo 
In foieigo lai^4o tiy. ■ 

TliedukeofNMfiJfccomfagAm- ■ 
Where he cotiW sHF^piBg take, - 

The bitter tears fdl dawn h» chtdc^- ' 
And tiius Us UMQ dU maiu t ■■ 

NowUtmerighandsobmyfiB, ■■'■ ' ' 
Ere I frottt' hence d^art, ' ■ ' - 

That inwtid pa^pwith tpewd «^'b*of 
My sore afflicted heart. .: ' 

Oh cuned man 1 whose loatl»e4<ltfc"' 
Is held so nntdi ia sc«n j - ;■ '■'■ >' 

Whose company is dean defpii'd,'' ' 
And left as on&fartofn J 

Now t^ce <&y *«•«, apd last liiiKiy ■ 
Of this ihf comifiy deacj ■■'■■• •• 

Which neferin«ethOU'«taBt.belK)Idj. > 
Nor yet appK»ch it«fldr. ■ 

Now happy AOTll4nwtintJtefB«I^i ■ 
If death iaj'^h««eh»a-tdra;^ ; 

Where I vrU^%tttwi bomt -•' ' 
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Ortlhitt b^'Nefdnre'9 Wrattifbl rage 
I might be forced to die, - - ' 

Wfadst that stfeet Ea^VBd'^'pleaHiiit banks 
Did stand befoK'ntaeefe'i 

How sweet a saest luitkEfiglish^gfonnd 

WitWomy seoaes now! ■ 
HovriiaiT iiHto my outward sight 

Seems ev'ry tmnob-and'liougfa 1 ' 

The fieli&<faadr-fl^'fs^the:ttiBMs:flkiA<st6iie$, 
Seem such. UDtpiny mid^ ■'■ \ '( 

Thtt ia^all other coimtDCs^. sbreg . ' 
The like I ne'er aha!! findfc -,, v 

O thaUfihesuDy wkh'shining^ificeT' • ' - 
Would stay 'hisftaeds by streh^ji 

That tbli «raie day m^ht stmciied- bt '< 
To twenty yemin Imgth'} . ■^. 

And tfaaLk^etnie'peTfoni^iig'tld^ 1 •.■'/. 

Her hasty coune would stay ; ■ ' ^ 

That-:£^b9 nwuld newr yield V .'/ 

To bear me:faeBce awayi v. . '. 

That bf Ae-fcmrtain'oi'iiqfTey^- -/. 

The fieldtBU^'TOter'd be a- ', ;i 

ThBtlTpMig^t«»Te.iBy.g!rie¥gw#l|ifi|rr 

Upon eadt^tiwaetTftf- i' -:-u'.'? 
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But time, I see, with eagle's wingB 

So swift doth fly away ; 
And dusky clouds begin to dim 

TTie brightness of the day : 

The fatal hour draweth on, 
The winds and tides agree ; 

And now, sweet England, over sooa 
I must depart from thee. 

Th6 mariners have hoisted sail. 

And call to catch me in ; 
And DOW, in wofiii heart, I feel 

My torments to begin. 

Wherefore, farewell for evermore. 
Sweet England, unto thee ; 

And ferewell, all my friends, which I 
Again shall never ^e. 

O England, here I kiss the ground 

Upon my bended knee ! 
Whereby to shew to all the world 

How dearly I love thee. 

This being said, away he went, 
As fortune did him guide ; 

And at the length, thro' grief of heart. 
In Venice there be died. 
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He wMe dofeej in doleful sort, 
Did lead ^is life in Prance ; 

And, at the la^t, the mighty Lord 
Dijd him fu|l high advance. 

The lords of England afterwards 

Did send foi him again. 
While that king Richard at the wars. 

In Ireland did remain ; 

Who, by the vile and great abuse 
Which ftro' fais'deeds did spring, 

Deposed was ; and then the duke 
Was truly crowned king. 



LIII. 

Sir Kichard Whittington's A-dvaocement : being an 
.historical Account of hia^JQdaeation, unexpected 

- Fortune, Charity, &c. 

-Tblire is soittetiiinc; m fabulous, or at least, tbat has such a 
romantic ippearaDce, in the history of Whittjngton, that 
-we riiaU not rtdate it; but refer our readers to common 
tradition, or to the histories which are itithout any diffi- 
culty to ftcTnet with; Certain it is, that there was such 
a man I a cllizea of Ltinilon, by trade a mercer; and one 
who has left piAlic edifices, and chiritabfe irorks 
enough behind him, to transmit his name to posteritf- 

- Amtfi^ft others, he founded a house of prayer, with an 
allowance for a matter, fellows, chdilsters. cicrlu. Sic. 
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and an alms-home for thirteen )A>or meB,^called Wliit- 
tington college. He entirely rebuilt the loathsome prison, 
which then wu standing at the west gate of the city, and 
called it Newgate. He buift the better half of St. Bar- 
tholomew's hospital, in West Smhhfield; and the fine 
library in Grey Friars, now called Christ's Hospitat: as 
also a great part of the east end of GuildhaU, with a 
chapel and a library, in which the records of the city 
might he kept. He was chosen sheriff in the seventeenth 
year of the reign of king Richard the Second, and of the 
Christian lera 1393 ; William Stondon, by trade a grocer, 
being then mayor of London. After which he was 
knighted I and in the one and twentieth year of the same 
reign, he was chosen mayors which honour was again 
conferred on him in the eighth year of king Henry the 
Fourth, and the seventh of king Henry the Fifth. It is ' 
sud of him, that he advanced a very considerable sum of 
money towards carrying on the war in France, under 
the last monarch. He married Alice, the daughter 
of Hugh and Molde Fitzwarrcn: af whose house, tradi- 
tions say, Whittington lived a servant, when he got his 
immense riches byventnrii^ his cat in oneof his master's 
ships. However, if we may give credit to his own will, 
he was a knight's son; and more obliged to an English 
king, and prince, than to any African monarch, for his 
riches; for when he founded Whittington college, and 
left a maintenance for so many people, as above related, 
'they were, as Stow records it, (for this roamtenaace) 
bound to pray for the good estate of Richard Whitting- 
too, and Alice his wife, their founders) and for Sir Wil- 
liam Whittington, and dame J^an ^iswife; andforHugb 
Fitzwarren, and dame HoUe his wife, the fathers and - 
mothers of the tald Richard Whittington and Alice hii 
wife : for. kin^ Richard the Secpnd, and Thoma* of 
Woodstock, duke of Gloucester, special lords and pcotno- 
tet* of the wd itichard WhittiD{U>q,'&c. , 
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ilE R E nfiust I tell the praise 
Of worthy Whitlington, 

KnowD to be ia his days 

Thrice lord-mayor c^handoa. 

But of poor parentage 
Bom was he, as we hear. 

And in his tender age 
Bred up in lAncashire. 

Poorly to LondoB then 
Came up this simile lad ; 

Where, with a merchant-man. 
Soon he a dwdUng bad ; 

And in a kitchen plac'd, 

A iculUoa ftir to be ; 
Where & long time be pass'd 

In labour drudgingly. 

. His -daily service was 
TWBing at the fire ; ■ 
And to scour pots oF brass, , 
For a poor scullion's hire : 

Meat and drink idl his pay. 
Of coin he bad no store ; 

Theiefisre to run away. 
In secret duraght he bore. 
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So from the mCTchantv-maa . 

WbittingtoD secretiy 

Towards his country rao. 

To pbrchtse Vibaity. 

But as he went along. 
Id a fair summer's mora, 

London's belk sweetly rung. 
WhittingtoEt ba^ retujlt) : 

Evermore sounding so. 

Turn, again, Whlttington ; < 
For thou, in time, ^It grow 

Lord-mayiv of L(HidoD. 

Whereupon, backagiiri 

WhittingtoD duoe with speed, 
A servant to tcduid. 

As the Lord had decreed. ' 

Still blessed be fte.belb, 
Thii was his diuly^jspng ; 

This my gooii^/forpine tells, ., ., 
Most sweetly have, the^iruDg. , 

If God so favour me, 

I will not prove unkind; , 
London my love shall see^ , 

And my laige bounties find. 
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But^ see his happy chance 1 
This scuUioo had a cat, 

Which did his state advance. 
And by it wealth he gat. 

His master ventur'd forth. 
To a land far unknown. 

With merchandize of warHi, 
As is in stories shown : 

Whittington had no more 
But this poor cat as then. 

Which to the ship he bore. 
Like a brave valimt man. 

Vent'ring the same, quoth he, 
I may get store of gcM, 

And mayor of London be. 
As the bells have me told. 

Whittington's merchandise. 

Carried to a land 
Troubled with rats and mice. 

As they did understand ; 

,,--The king of the country there. 
As he at dinnur sat, >' 

Daily remain'd in fear 
Of many mouse and nt. 
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Meat that on trenchers lay, 
No way they could keep safe ; 

But by rats bore away,' 
Fearing no wand or staff; 

Whereupon, soon they brought 
Whittington's nimble (»t ; 

Which by the king was bought. 
Heaps of gold given for that, 

Home again came these men. 
With their ship. laden so; 

Whittington's wealth began 
By this cat thus to grow ; 

Scullion's life he ft^sook. 
To be a tneicbant good. 

And soon began to look 
How .well his credit stood. 

After that, he was chose 
Sheriff of tbe city here. 

And thpD fitll quickly rose 
Higher, as dJd appear : 

For, to the city'a pi-dse. 
Sir Richard WhittiDgtCH) 

Came to be in his da^ 
Thrice may^r 'Oi hoa.io)a- 
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More his fame to sdvance, 
ThotiaaDds he lent the kmg. 

To maiotiiia war in France, 
Glory from thence- to brings. 

And after, at a feast ' 

Whidi he the king did make. 
He burnt the bonds all in jest, 

And would no money take. 

Ten thousand pounds he gave 
To his prince willingly ; 

And would no penny hare 
For this kind courtesy. 

As God thus made faim great, 
So he would daily see 
. Poor people fed with meat, 
Tb shew his charity : 

-Prisoners poor cherish'd W;ere, 
Widows sweet comfort fou^d : 

Good deeds, both for and near. 
Of faim do still resound. 

Whittiogton's college is 

One of his cfaaritiea ; 
Record reportetb this 

To rast 
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Newgate he builded fair. 
For prisoners to Ue in; 

Christ-church he did repair. 
Christian love for to win. 

Klany more such like deeds 
Were done by Whittington ; 

Which joy and comfort breeds^ 
To such as look thereon. 



A Song of the deposing of King Richard the Second, 
and how after many toiseries he was murder'd in 
Pomfret Castle. 

Wh e k Richard the Second in England was long, 

Aiul reign'd with honour and state, 
&x uncles he had, his grandfather's sons. 

King Edward that ruled of late : 
All counsellors noble and sage ; 

Yet would he not hear 

Their precepts dear, 
So wilful be was, in this his yOung age. 
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A sort of brave gallants he kept in his court^ 

TTiat trained bim to wanton delights, • 
Which parasites pleased him better in mind. 

Than all his best nobles and knights : 
Ambition and avmce grew 

So great in this land. 

That still from his hand 
A mass of rich treasure bis parasites drew. 

His peers and bis baions dishonoured were ; 

And upstarts thus mounted on high ; 
His commons sore tax'd, his cities oppress'd, 

Ciood subjects were nothing set by ; 
And what to his coffers did come. 

He wantonly spent, 

To please with content 
His flattering upstarts, still spOTting at home. 

When thus unto ruin this kingdom be^an 

To fall from the highest estate, 
The nobles of England their prince's amiss. 

By parliament soon did rebate : 
And likewise those flatterers all. 

They banisb'd the court, 

"Diat made but a sport 
To,see this so famous a kingdom to fall. 
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But aftei these gallants degraded H'ere thus, 

KiDg Richard himself was put down, 
And Boliogbroke, Lancaster's Boble-born duke. 

By foUcy purchas'd his crown. 
Thus civil wars hcie begun. 

That could have no end. 

By foe nor by ftiend. 
Till seven kings reigns, with their lives, were outrun. 

• But Richard, the breeder of all these same broils. 

In prison was wofully cast, 
"Where long he complained, in sorrowful sort. 

Of kingly authority past : 
No lords nor no subjects had he. 

No gloiy, no state. 

That early and late 
Upon him attendiog had wont for to be. 

His robes were converted to garments so old. 

That beggars would hardly them wear ; 
His diet no comfort at all to him brought, 

For he fed upon sorrow and care. ' 

And from prison to prison was sent, 

£ach day, and each night. 

To work him despigbt. 
That, wearied with sorrows, Ite still might lament. 
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Poor ling thus abused, he was at die laat 

To Pomfret in Yorkshire convey'd, 
And there in a dungeon, full low in the grotmi, 

Unpitied, he nightly was laid : 
Not one for his misery grieved. 

That late was in place 

Of royallest grace, 
Where still the distressed he kindly relieved. 



King Henry, usurping then all his estate; 

Could never in heart be content, 
1111 some of his friends in secresy sought 

To kill him by cruel consent ; 
Who soon to Pomfret liied. 

Whereas the fear. 

That toucb'd him' so near, 
Tliey iinish'd as' soon as king Richard there died. 

There died this good king, for murder'd he. was, 

That might well have lived hill long, 
Had not ill counsel betray'd his best good, 

And done his high fortunes thj* wrong'. 
But blood for blood still calls, 

No bloody-stain'd hand 

Can long in this land 
Stand Surely, but soon into miseiy falls. 
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I^ncaster thus the diadem gam'd. 

And won his title by blood. 
Which afterwards, by heaven's high power. 

Not three generations stood. 
But yielded to York again : . 

Thus fortune shows 
Their proud overthrows. 

That cunoii^ly climb an imperial reign. 



." The Siege of Harflet* atid Batayl of Agencourt by 
King Henry 5." 

[From the Appendix to Heame'i edition of Thomas de 
Elmham.] 

OoH king at Westminster he lay, 
And his brethren everichone 
And many other lordes, that is no nayjf 
The king to them come anon : 
- Sirs, he said, by sweet Saint John, 
To France I think to take the way. 
To wreak me there upon my fone,t 
And get my land, if that I may, 

• i.e.Hara«iir. t That is certain. } Foefc - 
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Of good counsel I would you pray 

What is your will that I shall do > 

The duke of Clarence then gan say. 

My Ixai it is my will that it be so ; 

And other Ic^des answered thereto. 

And said, " We hold it for the best 

With you we be ready ftir to go. 

While the breath will we lest." 

" Gramercy, lordings," said our king, 

" I shall you quite,* if I may. 

I warn you, he said, both old and young, 

Make you ready without delay. 

At Southampton to take your day. 

At Saint Pelerys tide at Lamas, 

By the ^ce of God, that is no nay. 

Over the salt sea I think to pass. 

The king let cffden then full rath,f 

Heartily and with good cheer; 

His ^"eat guns and engines both. 

And shipped them at London all y-fere,^ 

With all his lordea sooth to say, 

The Qiayor was ready, and met him ther^ 

With the craftes of London in good, an^y. 

Hailj'comely king, the mayor gan say, 

ITie grace of God now be with thee. 

And speed you well in your joumey,§ 

Almighty God in Trinity, 

And grant you evermore degree 

* Recompeiue. tSpeedflj, :{: l.e.aUogetiier. ^ExpediUca. 
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To fell your enemies ni^t and day, 
Amen^ said all the comente. — '■'■ 
Gramercy, siis, our king gan say, " 

To Saint Poolys tbeti he heh) the way. 
And ofired there full worrtiily. 
And so then to the cjueeA, that is no iwy ; ■' 
He torft his leave full reverently- 
Throughout London then gan he ride, 
To Saint George's he come m hie,* 
And there he ofTw'd thiat «ve tide, 
And many other lordei that were Un by,^ 
To Southampton he went unto rtiat struidT 
For sooth he would no longer dwdl. 
Fifteen hundred ahipB there he fond/ -'' . 
With streamers and top esstks. ' ■ " ■ 
Lorde» of thb land our king 'gan sdl > ' ■■> 
For a minion of goods, as I-hen tny.yi ■' ■ ' 
Therefore th«ir travail was qate Ml w^l> >^ 
They would have made a quaint affi*^^' - 
Ilie earl of March, the sooth toMjr,."' 
. That is gracious in Al degree^ 
He warned the king, that is no nay, 
How he was sold certainly, 
' Sir, he said, there is such a man 
This day think you to betray. • i 
Gramert^, eonsitt, said oar kti^ m bttf^ 
Mine own true knight by God vary. 
They that had him sold, they sung well-a-wa 
Their lives they lost ^ijll soon anon. 
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Our kin^ yed* widi n^al amy 
And sailed far on the salt sea, 

, To Seine's moutb tiU duU he come. 
And landed at Kedcaos^f the sooth to say. 
On our Lady-day era the 'sumption % 
In Normandy his banners he gan display. 
And to Harflete )| he took ibe way. 
He mustered Eur before the town. 
And other lordes that is no nay. 
With bamiers bright and peaooo 

* And there tbcy pj^ht § theii tents adown 
That were on twows with anaies gay. 
First the king's tent with the crown. 
And other loides with good array 
" My iMOther Clatence," our king gan ny, 
" The t'other sid^ of the town ye shall ke^, 
*' With my daugbtec and wi^ her maidens gay, 
" To yrtitf. die fVeochmen of their sleep. 
*' London," he saii^ " shall with them meet, 
'.' My guns shall lie up on this jpceen, 
" Fca- they shall pl^ with Haxflote. 
" A game at the temiis, as I ween, 
" Mine engines that be of tree so-cleaa, 
" They shall be set beade this hill, 
" Over all Harfiets that they may see^ 
" To mark the chue f when they play w^, 
" Go we to game," said good grace, 

*Went t Kidcaur. { Anumptioo. ] Harfleur. ^.Pitefaod. 
I AnexpreMtOD barrowed from the ganie of leomi. 
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D,£,,t,7P-hy Google 



9S8 OLD BALLADS. 

" My children be ready everichone. 

Every great gun, that there was, 

la tbeir mouth they had a stone. 

The captaJa of Harflete soon aaon 

To our king sent he anon. 

To wete * what was his will to doDe,f 

That was come thither with such a main. 

" Deliver me this town" our king gaq say, 

*'^ay sir," he said: " By Saint Dennis 

I shall it get, if that I may. 

By the grace of God at my tennis. 

My players that I have hither y-brougbt 

Balles beth % of stones roimd 

By the help of him that me dear bought, 

They shall beat your walls out the groamd." 

The Frenchmen cried a mound, a mound. § 

*' This town" they said " behOTeth we to keep." 

The king said, " he would not free the gsound 

Or I) he had gotten now Qarflet." 

Trial many our king did make. 

And thorow ^ the dyke they gan pass. 

The Frenchmen spied their walls gao shqke. 

And countermined again in that place. 

Together therein they gan race. 

It is great frad*** to see them fight 

Prisoners our men there they did take, 

• To know. + i. e. To be done. $ Be or are. 

^. i.e. bmonter itiD0Dter,tomoant,tO[D0Diit[tl>ebattlemeat«.] 

I i. e. till. t i. e. Through. •• Very frishllUL 
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And out of the mind* tbey had them dight^f 

The Frenchmen then flew at a styght, J 

To see OUT men so strong and stout. 

They feared the many with main and might 

With smolder and stench they drave them out. 

Listen lordes all ahout 

Of Pamplys § shall ye hear. 

The balls of them lordly gan rout. 

Among the houses of Harflete they were. 

Then said good grace. Then 

Have I do fellows, go we fo game. 

Among the houses the halls' ran. 

And made many a FrenchmaQ lame, 

XV II before then said London in same 

His ball fiill fair he gan throw 

Against the steeple of stOne rough, 

Tlie bells they rung up a row 

XXX b mine, said Messenger, 

I will it win if that I may. 

The wall that was y-made full sure. 

He brake it down, the sooth tb say. 

The king's daughter said, hark how they ptay \ 

Help my maidens at this tide,, 

XLV that is no nay. 

The walk they beat down oa every side, 

• i. e. miBe. t Taken. 

^ With gttat huta or violeace, Hr. Donee inCptrnif »• 
that stitk« if itUl u«eii in thii foofc in the proviucei. 
^ Of Palin>plmyi, i. e. teimi*, f rom tbe FreDch jeudePaulme- 
1 1&, 30, 4&, are poiati at the game of t«iiai«. 
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Ilie EnglisbmeD said, too long we abide 

Let us go in OD ascent. 

Wheresoever the balls gan glide. 

Tie bouses of Harflete tbey gan all to rent. 

An EnglishmaQ the bulwaiic breut.* 

Women cried, Alas ! that they were bom. 

Hie Frenchmen said Now be we scbent.t 

For us DOW this town is y-lore,J 

It is best that we therefore. 

That we sue the-king of grace 

That he will assay us no more 

For to destroy us in this place. 

But § the Dolphin || rescue us in this ease. 

This town to bim deliver will we. 

A messenger they let make, 

And to the king they come in hie,v 

Lord Gaucort certainly, 

For he was captain in that place. 

And the lord Vike come they. 

And other also both more and less. 

To fore the king when were come 

I wot they set them on their knee. 

Hail, comely prince, said that maym-bras ** 

The grace of God now it is with thee. 

For trewys ft we would seek thee, 

Forn that it be Sunday at noon, 

And unless we rescued may be 

' • Borat. t VedoDe. , t tort. 

% i. e. unleis. J Daaphin. I Bute. 

' ** ADcpithetftpyliedtotbecaptaiDtreiemUiiigfier-a^nt. 

+t Truce. J* Till 
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We shall to you deliver this town. 
The Iting then said to them full soon, 
I grant you grace all at this tide- 
One of you go fi»»*h*~v".n, 
The remnant with me shall aVlM,' 
On to you for to ride. 

He wend the Dolfin to have found there right. 
He was gone, he durst uot bide. 
Of help the captain he sought that tide, 
Harilete for us is lost for ay, 
■ The \ralles bene* beat on every side, 
We may it no longer Iteep, by God veiay. 
Of good council I would you pray. 
What is your will that I shall do? 
We must give him battle by Sunday, 
Or eUe to him deliver the town. 
The lords of Rone together gan rowne,t 
And bade the town he should up yield. 
" The king of England, fierce as lion. 
We will not meet him in the field," 
The captain went again without letting^ 
Before our king on knees gan Ml. 
Hail, he said, comely king 
Most worthy prince in the world royal. 
Sir, I have y-brought you the keys all 
Of Harflete, that feji city. 
All is your own, tower, town, and hall, 
At your will, lord, for ibht, 

* Being + WUMper. - $ Hindntncc. 
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I'tbanked be God, then add our king^ 
And Mary, mother that is so free. 
, Mine uncle Z~ * -without letting, 
Capmln o«^arflti^^>'"^' "■ ^ 
And all that is id that city - 
With you sdll it shall abide. 
To amend the town in all the gre. 
Then I now shall with you ride. 
To see the town there overall. 
Wife ne child let none abide, ■ 
But have them out both great and small. 
And let stuff the town on every side. 
With Englishmen therdn to be. 
TTiey left no French blood within the wall. 
But them fore all the commonalty. 
VIII C men and children a man might see. 
When they went out, for they gan weep. 
Tlie great guns and engines truly 
They were brought into Hardete. 
Our king into the town yede,* 
And rest him there as hb will was. 
Sirs, he said, so God me speed, 
To Calais ward I think to pass. . 

" Here endet the Segge of Harflet." 

• Went. 
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" Be gynnyth Bataylle of Agynk Corte," 

When Harflete was got, that royal town. 
Throughout the grace of God omoipotent. 
Our king he made him ready bound,* 
And to Calais-ward full fair went. 
My brother Gloucester verament 
You shall ride ail by niy side. 

' My cousin York you take intent, 
Forsooth ye shall also this tide. 
My cousin Huntington shall with me ride. 
The earl of Suffolk, that is so free, 
The earl of Oxford shall not abide. i 

He shall come forth with his many, 
The young earl of Devonshire certainly, 
The lord of ClifTord that never would feil. 
The lord Cawse that is doughty, 

' And also Sir John Cornwall, 
Sir Gilbert Umfervil will ona avail. 
The liord Whylle, so God me speed, 
Sitlliomas Erpingbam will not &il. 
Ne Sir William Bonoer, when we have need. 
Toward Calab full fair they yede,t 

* Ready bound, a pleonaim. f Went 
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Into the country of Pfeardy, 
And out of Normandy then th«y yede. 
Now Christ save all this aimpany. 
Our king rode forth, blessed he be. 
He spared neither dale ne down, 
By towns great and castles high. 
Till he came to the water of Some. 
The Frenchmen the bridges had thrown down. 
There over the water he might inert pass. 
Our king he made him ready boundr 
And to the water of Tyve he come in hasttf^ 
Our king forth with good speed 
Into the county of Cornwall, 
To Agincourt now as we read. 
There as our long and his battle 
By the water of Swerdes Witihcmt fell 
The Frenchmtn our king they gan e^y. 
And they thought him [to] assail 
' All in the field certainly. 
The lord Hdy, a true knight» 
Unto our king he come in hie, 
And said. Sire, yield you without figfat, 
And save yourself and your meyny.* 
And' our king bad liim go his way in hie. 
And bide no longer in my sight. 
By the help of God how taW of might, 
The Frenchmfcn had our king a bount taste 
With battles huge on every side. 
The duke, (rf Orleans 4W(l, I am Cryste 
* FoUower*. , 
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The king of EDgland shall with us abide, ' 
Who gave hkn. leave this way to ride ? 
Therefore, be said, I shall be hanged 
Or* than he come at Calais. 
The duke of Brfd^ant answered then, 
^ And swd, By God in Trinity, 
They be so few of Englisbmeq, . 
I have no dayntef them to see. 
Alas, he sud, what needs us to flee } 
So many of uc for to come here. 
XX of them ah^l not hare one prisoner. 
The duke of Bourbon ans^red. By Saint Dennis, 
And other lordea many one^ i 

We shall go i^y them at dice, , 
These lords of Kigland. Evtrichone 
The gentleiuei^- they said. By s^eet Sunt John, 
That archers they sold full feyerje plenty, 
That six all (rf the best bowmen. 
All for a blank of our money. 
The duke of Alenson said, with a£trei)e J .cheer, 
A TOW to God shall I make, 
To take the king of England to me prisoner, ■ 
Or else be slain for his sake. 
His banner, he said, I shall down shake 
In field this day, if I may stand. , 
This other mai^ I ^all gar§ quake. 
And strUie of every archer his li^t-hand.- 

. * Soooer 

+ D»yiile,cur!oiity or intUnatioD, from the old French, ■ 
+ Witii kindred or rimilar gaiety. S Make. 
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And then answered the duke of Bar, 

With wordes that were moch of pride. 

By God, he said, I will not spare 

Over yonder Englishmen for to ride. 

An that they will us i^ide, 

We shall overthrow all y-fere. 

Go and see them at this dde. 

And come home again till • our deverc f 

Our gracious king that ia so good. 

He battled him royally. 

Stakes be let hew down in a wood. 

And pyght X before our archers so free. 

The Frenchmen our ordinance gan espy, . 

They that were busked to ride 

They lighted adoun witli sorrow in heye 

And upon their feet they gan abide. 

The duke of Vcrk then full soon 

Before our king he fell on kne^ 

My liege lord grant me a boon, 

Then aware this' day that ye grant me. 

Before you in this field 

By my banner slain will I bee. 

Rather than to move my baclc or yield. 

Gramen^y, cousin, said our king. 

Think on right of merry England, 

And then he gave them all his blessing, 

And bade the duke he should upstand. 

Christ, he said, that schepe § both sea and land, 

•To. -f Du^. i Pitched. ^ Shaped or formed. 
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And art a king of mighti 
' This day hold od us thy holy hand. 
And speed me well io all my right. 
Help, Saint George, our lady knight. 
Saint Edward that is so free. 
Our Lady, God's mother, bright, 
And Saint Thomas of Canteibuiy, 
And bad all nien blithely to be. 
And smd, Fellows we shall well speed. 
Every man in his degree, 
I shall quite full well your meed. 
Our king said. Fellows what time of day ? 
Sire, they said, it is nigh prime. 
Go we to this ilke jornaye. 
By the grace of God it is good time. 
For all the 5aiii,ts that live in shrine. 
To God for us they be praying. _ . 

The religious of England all by one thing, 
Ora pro nobis for us they.sing. 
Our king kneeled down all in that stou.nd,* 
And all the Englishmen in each side. 
And thrice there they kissed the ground. 
And on their feet gan they stand up right. 
Christ, said our king, as I am thy kuigbt. 
And let never that.gpod realm for me have hiodring. 
Only ne tliis day will 1 ney^r be taken, 
Avaunt banner without letting. 
Saint George before any of mine, 

• At that time. 



D,g,t,7P:hy Google 



548 OLD BALLADS. 

The baDn«r of the TVinity, that is heaTen-king, 
And Saint Edward's banner at this tide, 
Our lady, he said, that is heaven-queen, . 
Mine own banaer with her shall abide. 
The Frenchmen all bedene,* 
Saint George before our kiag ^ey did see, 
lliey tramped up full merrily. 
The great battle together yed.f 
Our archers they shot full heartfly, 
They made the Frenchmen fast to bleed. 
Their arrows they went with full good speed. 
Our enemies with them they gan down throw. 
Through breast -plates, haboQrgenes,J and basnets, § 
XI M was slain on a row, 
Denters || of death men might well deem. 
So fiercely in field they gan figflit, 
The heve up on their helmets -scheen 
With axes and swords bright, 
When our arrows were at a flight, 
- Among the Frenchmen was a well sony cheer. 
There was to bring of gold bucWed'so bri^, 
That a man might hold a strong armour. 
Our gracious king, men might know. 
That day fbught with his own hand. 
The eSrls weiffe discomfited up on a tow, ' ■ 
That he^d slam understand. 
He there sohevyd our other lords of this land,' 

• Together. + Went. * Coats of nuuL 
fj Helmeti. U Strokes. 
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Foreooth> that was a fiill Sail day^ 

Therefore all Englaad may this aing, 

Laus I>eo we may well say, 

The Duke of Gloucester that is no nay, 

TTiat day full worthily he wiought. 

On every side be made good way, 

The Frenchmeo fast to ground they birought, ■ 

The earl of Huntington spared nought. 

The Earl of Oxford laid on also. 

The young earl of Devonshire he ne rought,* 

The Frenchmen fast to ground gan go, 

Our Eaglishmen they were full seker do. 

And fierce to fight as any lion. 

Basnets bright they crazed in two. 

And beat the French baaoers adoun. 

As thunder strokes there was a sound. 

Of axes and spears they gan glide. 

The lords of France lost their renown, 

.With grisly wounds they gan abide. 

The Frenchmen for all their pride. 

They fell down all at a ilight, 

" Je m£ rends," they cried on every side. 

Our Englishmen they understood nought aright. 

Their poll-axes out of then: hands they twyght, t 

And laid them along straight upon the grass. 

They spared neither duke, earl, nor knight. 

Therefore easy we, Deo gmUas. 

And when tl^t battle scomfit was 

On the Friday at after-noon, 

• Cared not. t Twiited. 
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Our ting to his longing his way he took, 
There as he lay the night before, 
Till it was Saturday by the mom. 
Throughout the ficH he rode again. 
Now shall ye hear of tht lords that were forlorn. 
The earl of Merelce that there was slain. 
The earl of Rossey, the sooth to say. 
And also the earl of Bourbon, 
The ear! of Drewis went never away, 
, The earl of Danmartyne died that day. 
The earl of Saynys with all his gent;. 
The earl of Grawnte that without delay, 
And also the archbishop of Sens, 
The lord Raufermont was nought absent^ 
The lord Dtmfy, so God me speed, 
TTie lord FWlip Daufy of Amiens, 
And the lord Amerey to ground is *yeld. 
The lord Robart ffiret all in that tide. 
The lord Warren was slain in that battle. 
The h>rd Gremeron in that retaylle. 
The lord Valen hewed that was go stoats. 
The lord Mantanee lud down the sdte 
And the lord Gonsay for all his rought 
The lord Gonderet Gantlonyd lout. 
The lord Donggardin that was so gay. 
The lord Wrerays that was so stout. 
The lord Mount-Goyl, the sooth to say, 
The lord Quenysj as I you tell, 
With the lord J)ampoth was skin that day,- 

• YeW, i. ft Mied. 
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And the lord Gengeret of Dalfour, 
The duke of Orletins that was fuU wo^ 
That day he was taken prisoner. 
The Duke of Braband slaib was Acre, 
The duke of.Bar fast him lie. 
The duke of Alensoa went never hi, 
- Ne the earl of Nfevers certainly, 
Sir Bursygand began yield. ~ 
And thus our king conquered the field, 
Through the grace of God omnipotent. 
He took his prisoners, young and old, " 
And to Calais full iidr he went. 

*' Here Endythe the Batayll of Agyog Corte." 



THE VICTORY OF AGINCOURT. 

A coDNCit grave our king did hold, 
With many a lord and kni^t; 

That. they m%ht truly understand. 
That France did hold his right. ' 

Unto the king of France therefora 

Ambassadors were sent. 
That he might fully understand 

His mind and his iat^it : 
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Desiring bim id ^eo^ wiie. 

His lawfol ri^t to yield ; 
Or else he vow'd, bjr dint of Bwnd 

To win the same id field. 

The king of France with all bii lords, 
Which heard his message plain, 

Unto our brave ambasiadm 
Did answer in disdain ; 

And feign'd our king was yet too young. 
And of too tender age ; - 

Therefore we weigh not of his war. 
Nor fear we his courage. 

His knowledge is 'm feats «rf arms 

As yet but veiy small : 
His tender joints much fitter were 

To toss a tennis ball. 

A tun of tennb balls therefore. 

In pride and great disdain. 
He sent unto oui ndak king. 

To recom|>atse bis pain. 

Which answ;er ^dien our king did hear. 

He waxed wroth in heart ; 
And said be would such baUs pwvide, 

Should make all fiance to einfirt. 
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An army then our king did-rim^ - 
Which was both , good xtid stroog; 

And from SontfiaBiptao is our king 
With all his navy goae. 

In France iw Uaded sa£e and sound. 
With all hia Waiiike Oaio ; 

And to the to^yn of Hacikur straight 
He marched up a-maia; 

But wh«B,h« bad besifg'diAfl same. 
Against their fenced tvalli^ 

To hatter down their statdy towers, - 
He sent his English ballB. ' 

This done, eur, coble En^jdi Idog^ 
March 'd up and dowa the land ; 

And not a Frcochinan for his life . 
Durst once his force withstand. 

Until he cameto Agiacourt j 
Where as it waabis ehaoce 

To £ndthe kingin leadinesa- 
With allhispoTCer,.(jf.EraiWB., 

A migj^JkMt heJad'pr^Mt^d 

Of armed soldiuitbeB } ' 
Which were.a9 lou, b]GjiufcM«nMt> 
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Which sight did much amaze our king ; , 
For he and all his host ' 

Not passing 6fteen thousand bad. 
Accounted at the most. 

The hing of FVance> which well did know 

The number of our men, 
la vaunting ^ ride unto our prince - 

Did send a herald then ; 

To undfflfstaqdwhat he would gwe ■ 

For random of his life. 
When- he In field should taken be 

Amidst their bloody atrife. 

And then our king, vnth dieerfiil heart. 

This answer soon did make ; 
And said, Before this comes to pass, 

Some of their hearts shall quake. 

And to their pioud ptesun^rtuoue prince ' 

Declare this thing, tpiotfa he. 
Mine own heart's blood shall pay the price j 

None elsehegets ofme. , ' 

With that be^icAe -tbe dJte of Yoric ; 

O noble king, quoth he, . - 

The leading of diis.baMfc brare 

Vouchsafe togive tome. . 
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God a mercy, cousin York, quoth he, 

I grant thee thy request ; 
Then march thou on courageously. 

And I wUl lead the rest. 

Then came the bragging F^ncbmen down 
With greater force and might j 

With whom our noble king began 
A hard and cruel fight. 

The archers they discharged Aeir shafts. 

As thick as hail from sky ; 
That many a Frenchman in the field 

That happy day did die. 

Ten thousand men that day were slain ' 

Of enemies in the field 
And as many prisoners 

That day were forc'd to yield. 

l^us had cur king a }aeppy day. 

And victory ovts France ; ' 
And brought them quickly under foot, 

That late in [»'ide did [Hunce. 

The Ziord pt«sitrv« oar noble king, 

And grant to him likewise 
The upper hand tmd ^ctory 

Of all his enemies. 
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A Soug of the Wooiog of Queen Catherine, widow of 
Henry the Fifth, by Owen Tudor, a young gentleman 
of Wales i translated out of the Welsh. 

Owen TtiDOK. 

J. sai,i;tb thde^ sweet princess, with title of grace; 
For Cupid commands me in heart to embrace ' 
Thy honours, thy .virtues, thy.fiiTour, and beauty. 
With all my true service, my love and my duty. 

QuBBN Catherine. 
Courteoos kind gentleman, let me request,. 
How comes it that Cupid haA wpmid^d tby breast, 
And chain'd thy heart's liking my senrant to prone, 
T\a.i am but a stianger ia this.tfay kind lov« i 

TUDOE. 

If but a stranger, yet love hadi such power, ■ 
To lead me here kindly into the <)iieen's bnWer; 
Then do not, sweet princess, lof good-will foitake^ 
When nature commands thee a trae love to talat. 
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QUBBN. 
So Toyti of calling and birth am I known, 
That matching unequal, niy state's overthrown : 
•My titles of dignity thereby I lose. 
To wed me and bed me my equal I'll chase. 

TUJWH.- 

No honours are lost (queen) in chusiog of me. 
For I am a gentleman bom by degree ; 
And fevours of princes my state may advance. 
In making me noble and fortunate chance. 

Qdbbn. 

My robes of rich honours, most brave to behold, '- 
Are all o'er Imbossed with silver and gold ; 
Not therewith adorned, I lose my renown. 
With all the brave titles that' wait on a crown. 

TCDOE. 
My country, sweet princess, more pIcBSure aggvds, 
Thaif can be expntaed by me here in words { 
Such Idndty cententmeot by nature there s^nngs. 
That hath been well liked of ipweos and of kiagsi 

QlTBBN. ^ 

My courtly attendants are trains of deUg^t* 
like stars of fcir heaven all shining most bri^t : 
And those that live d»i]y such pleasures to see. 
Suppose no sneh otmifort iixountiy can be. 
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Tbdoa, 

In Wales we hwc fomtains, no ciyBtida movedfii^ 
Wheie munBuring mosick we daily amfhear. 
With gardens of pleasute, ntd dower* so sweet. 
Where true love with tiue love may menily meet. 

QUBBN. 

But there is no tilting nor tournaments bold, ' ^ 

Which gallant youi^ ladies de^e to behob^ 
No masks, mn no revels, where fovours afle wiWBy 
By kni^ts or^ybaroncr without any scoin. 

TtJ»0H. 

Our May-pole at Whiteuntide malietii good spoit. 
And moves as sweet pleasures as your's do in court, 
Where, on the green dancing for garland and liagt 
Maidens make pastime and sports for a king. 

QUBEN. 

But when your brave young men and tnaidiem do ttmetp 
Whilst silv6r-t!ke melody murmuring beqts. 
Your musick is clownish, and soundeth hot swec^ 
And locks up your semes in heavenly sleep). 

TtrjwR. 

Our harps and our tafoors, and sweet humming drones. 
For thee, my sweet fffincess, make musical moans t- 
dur MorrU Maid-Marians desire to see 
A tiue-k>ve kmt tied between thee and me.. 
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QmxN. 

Nophnsore m eoantryby me.cm beMcn, 
l^t hare been maiotaia'd so long here a qiie«aj 
And fed on the Ueraings that tbuljr wen givea 
Into my brave pi^ee, by angds £nm heawn. 

Tbdor, 
Our gre«i-IeiT'd,tree» will dance with the wind. 
Where birds sit Tejmcing aooording to kind : 
Our abe^ with our lambs will ^p and rebouiHl, 
To see thee come firij^ii^- along, coi the gionnd. - 

QUBHN. 

What if a kind pnooesa abould so be content, 
By meekness thus moved to ^ve her consent. 
And hundfle hn: honours, irabase her degree. 
To tie her best SotOmes, have Tudcs, to ihee I 

TCDOB. 
H to a fciagdcm I bom were by birth. 

And bad at commandment all nations on eartli. 
Their crowns find their scoters should lie at thy fe«^ 
And thou be mjc empress, my darling m sveet. 

Q0BBN. 

I fear not to ftney thy lore-tempting tongue. 

For Cnpid b coming, his bow rery strong ; 

Queen Venus, once mistress (rf heart-wi^mg pleasure. 

We over-kind women repent, us at leisure. 
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TUDOB. 

May never fiur moming ihew forth his bright beanb. 
But coTOr my fiilsbood with greatest extremes. 
If not as the turtk I lie with my dove. 
My gentle kind princess, my lady, my lore. 

Hie then into Wale^ and our neibling pronde^ 
For thou ait my bridegroom, and I'll he thy bride ; 
Giet gloves and fitie ribbons, with bride-laces iiiir. 
Of silk 1^ of silver, for ladies to wear. 

TUDOE. 
With garlands of iXMeB our housewifely wives, - 
To have them adom'd most lovingly strives ; 
Their bride^tn)^ be ready, our bag-pipes do pUy, 
VVbilst I stand attaidtng to lead thee tbie way. 

Both toobtheb. 

Then mark Iiow the notes of our merry town-bells. 
Our ding-dong <rf ple^stires jnost cheerfully .tells j 
Then ding-dong; fair ladies, and lovers all true. 
This ding-<Iong (4 plteasure may satisfy you. 
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CUPID'S REVENGE. 

^le editor of the cojlection of Old Ballad* publiihed in 
ITSS.ii of opinion that this piece was written upon tha 
marriage of king Henry the Sixth, and rapports hit Jijpo- 
thesis byan elaborate tiain <^feuoiu,but hii argDioentt, 
however ingenious) appear to be unfounded, for a retj 
■light comparison wtilcODTince the reidcr, that the emu- 
ing producUoii ii raeret; a parod; of the biHad of kii^ 
Cophetua and the Beggar-maid, from which not onlj th* 
Morj but much of the diction i) borrowed. King 
Co[Aetua it r^rinted ia Pei«y'i HeKqnM. 

A KING once mgn'd bej^ond Atfieasf 
A3 Ve in ancient stories find, ' 

Whom no fair feee could ever please. 
He cared not for womankind : 

He despis'4 tlie sweetest beauty; 

And the greatest fortune too; ; " ■ < 
At length he married td a beggar [ 

See vbat Cu|»d's dart can do ! 

The blinded bt^ that shoots so trim. 

Did to his closet-^ndow steal ; 
And drevr a dart, a«id shot at him, . 

And made him soon fab p&Drer t9 feel. 
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He that never car'd few women; 

But did females, ever iiate, 
At length was smitten, wounded, swdoned> 

For a beggar at his gate. 

For mark what happen'd on a day, ■ 
As he look'd from his window high. 

He spied a beggar all in grey. 
With two more in her company : 

She his fancy soon inflam'd. 

And his heart was grieved sore ; 
What ! must I have her, court her, crave her? 

I, that never lov'd before ? 

This noble prinee of h^h renojivDY. 

Did to his chamber straight repair. 
And on his couch he laid him down, 

Oppress'd with love-sick grief and care. 

Ne'er was a SMMiarch so surpriz'd ; 

Here I lie her captive slave ! 
But I'll to htir, court her, woo her ; 

She must heal the wound she gave. 

Thm to bii pahtce-gate he'goes': 

The beggars »ave his charity ; 
A purse of gold to them he throws ; 

With thaidcfol hearts awa^ diey lue. 
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But the king he call'd her to him, 

Tho' she was but poor and mean : 
His hand did hold her, while he told her. 

She should be his stately queen. 

At thb she blushed scarlet-red, 
And oh this mighty king did gaze ! 

Then straight again as pale as lead ; 
Alas, she was in such amaze! 

Hand in hand they walk'd together ; 

And the king did kindly say. 
That he'd respect her : straight they deck'd her 

In most sumptuous rich array. 

He did appoint the wedding-day ; 

And likewise then commanded straight 
The noble lords and ladies gay 

Upon his gracious queen to wait. 

She appear'd a splendid beauty. 

All the court did her adore ; 
And in a marriage, with a carriage. 

As if she'd been a queen before. 

Her fame thro' all the realms did rin^ 

Altho' she came o£ parents 'poor : 
She, by her sov'rd^ lord die kii^. 

Did bear one sod, aodeke oo vaon. 
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All the nobles were well pleased. 
And the Udies frank and free ; 

For her behaviour always gave her 
Title to her dignity. 

At length the king and queen were laid 
Together in a silent tomb ; 

Their royal son their sceptre sway'd. 
Who govern *d in his father's room. 

Long in glory did he flourish. 
Wealth and honour to increase ; 

Still possessing such a blessing, 
That lie liv'd and rcign'd in peace. 



END OF VOL. U. 
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